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Co Correspondents. 

H. H. E.—We sent your friend T. W. T., on Saturday last, a cop of “The Death of 
De Soto.” We shall ship your Dogs by the brig ‘“‘ Tybee,” which isto sail ina few 
days. 

D. C. Elworth is said to have walked 1000 miles in 1000 hours over the Cambridge 
Park Trotting Course, near Boston, commencing on August 24, 1842. - 

F. T.—The Blood Stock is dirt cheap, but there is no chance to dispose of it in this 
market until the charter of the Union Course is renewed, (as it will be this winte’, we 
presume,) when the Course will probably be purchased by an association of ge.tlemen, 
who will organize s new Jockey Club. ; . 

* Guardsman.”—Do pray send us a detailed account of that Florida Fire Hunt to 
which you refer. 

“G. ot La Fayette.”— We received the account of “The Strange Nigger ina Ball 
Room,” but it was not up tothe mark. The ‘ Scenes in the life of Old Billy Coe,” are 
so very much better that we have ‘‘ a good mind” to omit that article also, in the hope 
that your third effort will result in somethingtip top. We shall trot out * Old Billy,” 
however. int remember, my friendly, that it was a very tight squeeze. You must take 
more paius or it will be ‘no use knocking at the door !” ‘ 

8S. H. or L. T —Why don’t you send for your $83? We would have remitted it to 
H., but that h. wrote us that T. would draw for it. 

O. B.—We foi warded your Rifle by Express so long ago as the 18th Aug. last, con- 


signedto} W.D.,atM. How about thet? ; 
. B.—We wrote you on Tuesday respecting H.’s dog and other matters. ‘Picayune 
Butler” has given way to ‘ Titus Peep ‘” : phe ; 
E. M. ).—the book keeper has made the desired alteration in the direction of the W. 
package Send us that “good story” of which you have the “ materiel.’ 
G B.? —* Acorn” mizzled the day before your invitation reached us. 


T.J W.—What about that Stag Hound? Please send him to N. O., to C.D. B. or to 
7. 


G. H. H — We sent you, on Wednesday, a cast from the cameo medallion of our friend 
K., by Livingston & Co ’s Express. The address of E.S , Jr, we do not remember: he 
is now a resident of Alabama, we believe, but knew you intimately at B. You were the 
joker referred to by him ; he is either a lawyer or physician. Much obiiged to “ Po- 
dunk” and yourself. Write us what you are “ driving at.” 

S.S.—Write us when you get “settled” in the West, old fellow. 1f you will travel 
by the Lake routes at this season we advise you to get your life insured. 

A. E.8.—Much obliged to you fer the suggestion. 

M. M. C.—Several of your’ curiosities” have been anticipated 

M. of S.—Your letter for B. T was sent to him on the day of its receipt. 

G. P.—Very glad to receive your letter of the 29th ult Ere you see this you will 
have met with a surprise that will ‘‘ raise you out of your boots!” 

W.S. A.— Your pot hooks and trammels are so abominable, that it is a wonder how 
the compositors can decypher it at all. The ‘‘Excruciating Modesty badly Sold” is 
too spicy for our use 

1: Sandig."—Your “ notices” were anticipated this week, by some unknown corres- 
pondent in B. 

“D. & B.”—Mr. D. wins, as a Sub Treasury Biil was passed at the last Session of 
Congress. 

J.M.—We will send pedigree and other details ina day or two—assoon as we can 

see a gentleman, now temporarily out of town 

‘‘The Deacon.”—Send us the story. The one respecting the Grocer and his man 

—: we intend to publish one of these days. 

G. L. F. B.—We have got one Fox for you, and expect another—a female—in town 

Much obliged for the specimens of the down of the “ poultry without feathers.” 
would appear to be admirably adapted for making artificial flies. 
he Tallest Race on Record” is not up to your mark, Mr. ‘“‘ Union.” 

“ The Last Notes of a Swan, not actually dying, but bad y Slewed !” 
the latter fact, we should judge. As this is claimed to be B. T. S.’s *‘ first and only at- 
tempt at poetry,” we trust it may be his last. Instead of publishing it we shall preserve 
the manuscript among our Curiosities. 


Caily. 
They 


** Acorn.”—We have shewn your letter to ‘‘ Gemotice.” All right. 
C.H. A.«.—A copy of Hawker’s work was sent D.G. by Livingston & Wills’ Ex- 
ress on Thursday. We are greatly obliged for the good feeling expressed in your 


avor of the Sth. 
J. W.—You can pay over “ the needful” to Mr. J., who is one of the publisher’s regu- 
lar agents. 
Half a dozen original articles are unavoidatly postponed until next week, 
B.—We hope to get it off to-day by Express, and shall draw on you at sight. 
5. H. T.--We have received your draft and shall ship the Dogs and Poultry by the | 
first vessel 
Col. A.—We intend to ship your four horses by the steamer ‘‘Southerner” to-day, 
if we can get them on temen She has so much freight of Army Supplies offered that 
it will not be determined until after we go to press whether Capt. Berry can take them 
or not. 
TO N& WSPAPER PUBLISHERS. 
OR SALE—A Second-hand DOUBLE CYLINDER NAPIER PRINTING MA 
CHINE, in perfect order. Size of bed, 31 by 50. ‘ 
A good SINGLE CYLINDER, ora DOUBLE MEDIUM ADAMS PRESS will be re 
ceived in part payment. 
N. B.—The machine will print 2,500 sheets per hour. 
Address (if by letter, post paid) — , 
n29) RICHARDS & Co., 30 Aan-st. New York 
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CHARGE OF THE MEXICAN LANCERS. 

Among the brilliant events in the three days of Monterey, one of the 
most bluody and decisive was the charge of the Mexican Lancers on the 
Advance of Gen. Wortu’s Division on the morning of the 2lst Septem- 
ber, and their repulse by the Texas Rangers and Capts. Smirn’s and 
Scorr’s regular Skirmishers. Ben. McCunxioucn’'s Rangers were in the | 
thickest of this offair, receiving the Mexican Lancers on horseback. Among 
the members of this company were several gentlemen from New Orleans, 
all acting as privates under one of the best partizan leaders Texas has ever | 
had. We can recollect the names of Musson, and our friend KENDALL, 
of the “ Picayune,” both of whom were in the charge, and the latter, in a 
long account of the part taken by Gen. Worth’s Division, thus specks of the 
onslaught of the Mexicans :— | 





At daylight on the morning of the 2lst September every man was upon | 
his feet—wet and without coffee or breakfast the Texans were soon in the 
saddle and the whole line in motion. To gain the Saltillo road was now 
Gen. Worth’s main object. At 9 o’clock on the previous night, by a dim 
light and in the rain, he had written to Gen. Taylor a hurried account of the 
events of the afternoon, and at the same time intimated his belief that the 
enemy would oppose his entering the Saltillo road if possible. The sequel | 
will show that he was right. 

‘in close order of battle the division moved onward, the Texans under 
Hays and Walker in the advance, infantry and skirmishers under Capts. C. 
F. Smith and J. B. Scott close up, while one of Duncan’s 6 pounders, under 
Lt. Hays, was ready to unlimber at any moment. The batteries from Inde- 
pendence Hill immediately opened upon the column, and espeeially upon 
the baggage train, but did little execution. The Mexicans afte rwards said 
that they fired at the train supposing the covered wagons were filled with 
soldiers. : 

The head of the columns had now advanced about a mile and a half, and 
had approached within some three hundred yards of the Saltillo road, when 
suddenly, as the point of a hill was turned, a large force of the enemy, both 
cavalry and infantry, was discovered ahead, a body of the former thrown 
across the road, while in the direction of the Bishop’s Palace the avenue 
appeared to be filled with both lancers and foot soldiers. The green and 
red penuons of the former, as seen above the corn, gave them a daring and 
dashing appearance. McCulloch’s and Acklen’s companies, being in the 
advance, were at once thrown into the chaparral to the right of the road, 
and the men were ordered to dismount in a kind of ditch or gully which 
would partially protect them in case the lancers made a charge. The lat- 
ter were near two hundred yards distant, anda straggling fire from the rifles 
of the Texans was at once opened upon them; yet finding the firing ineffec- 
tual the rangers were ordered to remount, advance upon the enemy, and 
when within good rifle shot turn their horses into acorn field on the left and 
take to the fence by the road side. This movement, although executed in 
plain view of the Mexicans, does not appear to have been understood by 

them, for they charged furiously upon McCulloch’s company, which by some 
accident had not received the order to seek the cover of the fence. They 
Opened with regular volleys from their escopetas, and then gallantly dashed 
their horses at the single company of Texans who were still mounted, and 
really should have retired to the rear at the onset ; but as the lancers came 


hill, while the 6 pounder of Lieut. Hays was alse brought to bear upon the 
squadrons upon the summit. Parties of regulars were also dashing into the 


towards the town—sharp-shooters were seeking every cover whence to as- 


sail their totfering and bewildered ranks—the dismounted Texans were | 
creeping up and giving them a murderous fire at every point—and in far less | 
time than it takes to record it the discomfitted Mexicans were routed and | 


flying in every direction. That portion of the squadron of lancers which 
charged so fiercely upon McCulloch were nearly all killed before his men 
were ordered to retire, and had every ranger int he company been in pos- 
session of one of Colt’s repeating pistols—a most efficient weapon in the 
hands of mounted men—not a Mexican would have escaped. 

Thus ended the Lancers’ Charge, as it is called, on the morning ot the 2! st 
—a charge in which the Mexicans behaved with unwonted gallantry! By 


wounded. 
Gutierrez, two of their best officers. Thirty-two of their killed were buried 





No doubt of 


others, who were able to drag themselves a short distance to die, were af- 

terwards found in the neighborliood. 

also killed in the charge, no less than nine white ones being found imme- 

diately on the ground. On our side, strange as it may appear, the loss was 

| trifling. Several of McCulloch’s men received severe lance wounds in the 

_ charge, and many horses—among others that of Col. Walker—were wound- 
ed. But one man, a Texan, was killed, and he untortunately came to his 
death at the hands of one of the regular skirmishers. Why more were not 
killed may certainly be put down as a miracle, for at one time two distinct 
currents of balls, from both Mexicans and our own skirmishers, were fly - 
ing over the heads of a portion of the Texans. 





| AMERICAN ART UNION. 


cornfields and opening upon such of the enemy as were in the road leading | 


A great number of their horses were | 


| This most useful and patriotic institution was established on the follow- | 


ing plan: Each subscriber of Five Dollars is a member of the Art-Union 
for the year, and is entitled to all its privileges. The money thus obtained 
is applied (after necessary expenses) first to the production, from an Ame- 
rican Painting, of a large and costly original Engraving, to be presented to 
the members alone, every member receiving a copy. 


Second, to the pur- 


chase of Paintings and Sculpture by native or resident Artists, which are 


publicly distributed by lot among the members at the annual meeting in 


December. The Subscription Book is now open at the Rooms, 322 Broad- | 


way. The distribution takes place on the 18th iast. 

The following is a List of Pictures now at the Rooms of the Art-Union, 
for distribution by lot among the members ; and the public are respectfully 
invited to call and examine them Admission free. 

The rooms are open from 7 A.M. to 10 P.M. We hope our readers will 
avail themselves of this opportunity to examine this splendid and interest- 
ing collection. 


| 29 Landscape.... 


| 35 St. John.... 





own the road and hill sides a galling fire was opened upon them by the 
Texans at the tence, while McCulloch’s men at the same time pourea ina 


perfect storm of lead from their rifles, double barrelled guns, and pistols. | 


he lancers tumbled from their saddles by dozens; yet with uncommon 


1 Alms Giving. .... Daniel Huntington | 64 Onthe Hudsonnear Croton, R. Havell 
2 Landscape—an Old Man’s 65 Indian Hunters—a view on the Sus- 
Lesson. ....s0+.-. A. B. Durand quehanna in the olden time, J. Shaw 
3 A Lesson on the Immortality of the 66 Landscape—Western scene, 
BOW . ccvccecess & meee Tey 
4 Cattle Piece......... T. H. Hinckley 67 Fruit Piece.......... Louis Grube 
& Landscape. ....ceeso.s F- Doughty 68 Landscape—morning, from 


6 Landscape—afternoon.... Geo. Innes 
7 The Reprimand........ T. Le Clear 
8 Landscape, view near Newark G., Innes 
9 Plauterkill Clove, Cats- 
a eer rere Regis Gignoux 
10 North American woodland scenery — 
Penobscot Indians encamped. 


P. Harry 
11 Boy and Streamlet......... P Harry 
12 Landscape. .....- ..- G. Innes 


13 New Jersey from Orange Co., N. Y., 

Greenwood lake 1n the distance, 

J. F. Cropsey 

14 Boatmen on the Mis- 

SOUS... cs ccccase & C. Baaghew 
15 The Arch of Nero, part of the ancient 

acqueduct near Tivoli.... T.Cole 
16 Spuyten Tuyvil Creek, on 

the Hudson. ......... J. Hamilton 
17 Italian shepherd boy... W.H. Powell 
18 Landscape—pic-nic perty. C. P. Cranch 
19 View on Rock Creek, near 

Georgetown........ C.P. Cranch 


| 20 Coast Scene, with figures, W. Ranney 
; 21 Landseape.... a 


Sece -- E. Leutze 
22 On Claverack creek, near 

Hudson, N. Y...... T. A Richards 
23 Boys fishing. .......... T. Le Clear 
24 Landscape—Spring...... R Gignoux 
25 Landscape—Autumn..... R. Gignoux 
26 Lake scene........ B. M. McConkey 
S7 Landscape .. ...< +02 se o-0o G Innes 
28 Landscape......... D. W.C. Boutell 
..+-- Q. W. C. Boutell 
30 Crossing the ferry—scene 

on the Pee-dee... . W. Ranney 
31 Tne Dead Charger...... W. Ranney 


| 32 Marine y¥:¢w—1n the Medi- 


terraneal..e5****? G. R. Bonfield 
33 The Angel's whisper. . ;:- J T. Peele 
34 Landscape........... I. a Williams 
ose etseete.ce Se aeer 
36 Landscape and cottage. }. L. Williams 
37 Dead Game........... R. Gigroux 
38 Winter evening...... T. H. Matteson 
39 Bluehill, near Boston..... G. Harvey 
40 River Scene, on the 

Delaware......... G. R. Bonfield 
41 Unhappy news......... J.T. Prele 
43 PiG Nic. . icc ccccscs We. Wier 
43 Dead Game............ R. Gignoux 
44 Shad fishing on the Hudson, W. Ranne 
45 The ‘‘ Mo avian Rocks,”’ Va.. R. Smit 
46 Bay Scene.........-.. W. M. Oddie 
47 Montpelier, Vermont...... R. Havell 
48 My “ big brother”...... J. H. Beard 
49 French Broad River, N. C. Miss Legare 
50 ‘‘ My first venture, sir!”’. A. Smith, Jr. 
51 View on the Catskill, B. M. McConkey 
52 Salt Marsh, near Cape 

May, N.J..........- J. Hamilton 
53 Coldspring, on the Hudson R. Gignoux 
54 Ticonderoga—Ethan Allen demanding 

its surrender....... J. B. Stearns 
55 Near Madison Village, N. Y. 

T. A. Richards 

56 Boy and Butterfly....... J.T. Peele 
57 Landscape..... .+» B. M. McConkey 
58 Coast Scene, (water color).... J.C.S. 
59 Landscape........ B. M. McConkey 
60 Coast Scene.......... W.M. Oddie 
tl Manoah’s Sacrifice...... A. Woodside 
62 View ou the Licking 

River, Ky........ W. L. Sonntag 
63 Mount Blanc, from the 

Val D’aoste.... 














-++.. R.Gignoux ! 


Beattie’s Poem’ ,.. J. F. Cropsey 
69 View from the ‘ Pallisades,” lookin 


{ 
' 


their own admission their loss in this brilliant affair was 150 in killed and London ‘* New Monthly.” 


Among the former was Lieut. Col. Juan N. Najera and Capt. | 


some sixty pages, he has adapted the work especially to the wants ef this 
country, retaining everything of interest in Mr. Youatt’s enlarged and val- 
uable treatise. The publishers have done themselves infinite credit by the 
elegant style in which they have presented the work to the public. It is 
sold handsomly bound in embossed muslin and gilt, for $1,50, and will 
doubtless command a very extensive sale. 


The Roman Traitor, a True Tale of the Republic. By Henry Wix- 
LIAM HERBERT, Esq., author of ‘* Marmaduke Wyvill,” ** Cromwell,” etc. 
etc.—This historical romance, by our friend “* Frank Forrester,” is deemed 
by English critics to be the finest that has proceeded from his prolific pen. 
In another page will be found an extended critical notice of it from the last 
It has been published here by Wm. Taytor & 
Co., 2 Astor House, in two neat volumes. Having had the gratification of 


of t ; | reading portions of the work in manu script, we anticipate the highest de- 
the next morning in one pit on the iinmediate scene of conflict, while many | 


gree of enjoyment in perusing it in its present form. 


Lea & BLANCHARD have issued a reprint of “ Rory O’More,” one of 
the best things Lover ever wrote. The present work is got up in a beau- 
ful manner, with illustrations by the author. We weli remember the plea- 
sure with which, years since, we perused its pages, and now, when we 
have seen the author, we mean to take a respite from our labors and again 
meet with ‘* Rory in the West.” 

We have also from the same house, The Rural Register and Almanac 
for 1847. To every class of persons this work must prove a Vade Mecum 
—more especially to the farmer and gardener; and no one of either class 
shuuld fail to secure a copy of a work which, in point of practical infor- 
mation, will pay for itself every day of the year. 

‘** The Book of Anecdotes,or the Moral of History,” &c. By Joun L. 
Frost, L.L.D., &c.: D. AppLeton & Co.—A most excellent and instruc- 
tive work, got up in a superior manner, and full of engravings. 

Nos. 125—126 of Harpers’ Illuminated and Illustrated Shakspeare 
are even superior in the engravings to their predecessors. 

The Beauty of History—from the same house—is a very pleasing epi- 
tome, which, for the younger class of students, is as good an introduc- 
tion to a grave study as we have seen. The author is J. Frost, L.L.D. 

We have received from Wm. Taytor & Co., and from Bureess & 
STRINGER, ‘Chamber’s Enccylopedia of English Literature’ No. 1.—The 
work is beautifully illustated, and got up in a most excellent style.— 
We are sure it will find a place on the table of all lovers of good works. 
No, I., am ong other things, contains a fine likeness of the immortal Will 
Shakespeare. 

From Wm. Taylor & Co. we have also received No. 3 of the ‘ Select 
Library of German Tales.” It contains ‘“‘ Extracts from the Memoirs of 
Beelzebubd,” by Havurr. 

No. 36 of the “* Modern Standard Drama,” edited by Epes Sarcenr, 


J.H. Beard | Esq., and containing the ‘ Nervous Man and the Man of Nerve,’ a Farce in 


two acts by Wm. BayLte BERNARD. 
The American Review (by Geo. H. Cor.ron) for December, contains a 


down the Hudgon, D. W.C. Bouteil | large amount of excellent matter. 


70 The Last Arrow... D.W 


71 Flight into Egypt...... G. L. Brown 


72 The Young Itinerant.... J. H. Beard | ter. 


73 Italian Landscape... 
74 Study from Nature, 
W. W. Wotherspoon 
75 Landscape—woodland, D. Huntington 
76 Breit Plete... 066i ives RB. oell 
77 Preparing to fish...... J. H. Cafferty 
78 Landscape—sunset... D. Huntington 
79 Italian Fruit Woman... G. A. Baker 
80 View on the Hudson.,.,... C. Baker 
81 Landscape—evening—from 
Grey’s Elegy...... J. F. Cropsey 
82 View on the Kennebeck.. G. Harvey 
83 Landscape, with cattle 
T. H. Hinckley 
84 Landscape—com position... C. Baker 
85 Flower Piece.......... G. Harvey 
86 Snipe Shooting. .... T. H. Hinckley 
87 Landscape and Figures, J.H. Cafferty 
83 Landscape—sunset ... J. F. Cropsey 
89 Landscape.........-. T Doughty 
90 Study from Nature....... G Innes 
91 Landscape............ T. Doughty 


. C. Boutell | 


| 
| 


92 Dead Game...... ... R.G. Leonori | 


93 Landscape.........- R.G. Leonori 
94 View on Canterbury 
Creek, N. ¥Y......-- A. B. Durand 
95 View on the Hudson— 
Cornwall, N. Y..... A. B. Durand 
96 Farm Yard Scene...... J W. Glass 
07. Fruit Piece. ... . és cesee TB. Ord 
98 Fronting Canterbury 
Creek, N. Y....... A. B Durand 
99 The Elopement........ J. W. Glass 
100 Study from Nature... A.B. Durand 
101 Crossing the Stream, 
W. W. Wotherspoon 
102 Milton dictating ‘‘ Paradise 
TR, Sostesctec ue U; BeOlE 
103 Fruit PiecO, ecerere tt tbe J. B. Ord 
104 Ophelia. soe ease aeaeas T McClurg 


1105 The Fisher Boy..,..,..+ E. White 


106 Scene on the Delaware— 

shower passing off. ... J. Hamilton 
107 Outlet of Winnipiseogee 

Jake....... W.W. Wotherspoon 
108 Nor.hern Italy, a scene of the 

micale age......... J. P. Kensett 
109 View on .Lake Memphrema- 

GOg.. 6-2 ++ + ee» B. M. McConkey 
110 Landscape ...,-.-... B. Watmough 
lil ‘‘ Search the Seriptures”.. E, White 
112 Owl’s Head Mountan, Lake 

Memphremagog.. B. M. McConkey 
113 The Evening hour....... J. T. Peele 
114 Cove in Incopaco lake, N. ¥.. T. Cole 
115 Landscape......... B. Watmough 
116 Winter Scene......... R. Gignoux 
117 Coast Scene......... G. R. Bonfield 
118 Lake Sanford and Adirondach 

Mountain...... B.M. gas we! 
119 Prize Skating. ..... D. W. C. Boutell 
120 Landscape view near Hucson 

—looking down. ........ —— Ary 
121 Coast Scene, with Fisher- 

TOD. ano 2 600,3. 4,010 Sow ees 
122 Oregon Pioneers..........C. Deas 
123 Landscape—the Mountain 

Torrent. ........+++ Jesse Talbot 


The number for distribution will be increased from time to time as pic- 


tures of merit offer. 








New Publications, etc. 





The Dog ; by Witu1ram Yovartr. 


Lewis, M. D. 1 vol. oct.: pp. 403. 


Edited, with Additions, by E. J. 


Philadelphia. Lea & Blunchard.— | 


We congratulate our sporting friends upon having it in their power to ob- 
tain a first rate standard work on the Dog, illustrated with no less than 


thirty engravings. 


This treatise of Mr. Youart, promises to be as popu- 
lar and as useful as his works on the Horse, on Cattle, etc. 


Dr. Lewis 


daring the survivors dashed onward, en aging, hand to hand, with the ran- | Of Philadelphia, has vastly increased the claims this treatise has upon the 
Gers still mounted. The regular skirmishers, under Capts. Smith and Scott,' consideration of American Sportsmen and thousand admirers of an animal 


now opened upon the lancers over our heads, firing at those higher up the , al once so brave, devoted and sagacious—by his additions, which extend to 





| 


| 





The Knickerbocker for December contains its usual amount of good mat- 
There are two tales in the present number, either of which are worth 


. D. Huntington | year’s subscription to the work: we refer to “ A Bull Fight in Peru,” 


and *“* A Chronicle of our Navy.” 
cious. 

“* The Sister of Charity’—by Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey—published by 
Epwarp Dunican, 151 Fulton St.—A beautiful tale, well told, of one of 
that ‘‘ sisterhood ” who visit the widow and fatherless in their affliction, 
whose charities are beyond all praise. 

G. & W. Ennpicorr, 59 Beekman St., have sent us several very fine spe- 
cimens of Lithography executed at their establishment. They have just 
published portraits of JosepH Burke (‘Master Burke’) and of Murpocu, the 
actor, who are remarkably well executed. The have also published full 
lengths of Jackson, the ‘‘ American Deer,” and of YANKEE SULLIVAN. 
A very large colored picture of the ** Great Britain” steamer is so highly 
finished as very closely to resemble the colored mezzotinto engraving from 
which it is copied, and which sells for $10. They have also executed a 
large and handsome picture of the popular steamship ‘* Suuther ner,” Capt. 
BeRuy, now plying between this city and Charleston, S. C. 


The ‘“ Editor’s Table” is always deli- 





We would invite the attention of the public to the new and comprehen- 
sive assortment of Music just opened by J. W. Wan.erGu, at his large 
and handsome saloon, No. 737 Broadway, opposite Astor Place. From 
amongst a great amount of excellent music, we would particularly notice 
the “ Original Redowa Waltz,” composed by the famed Julien, tha ** Palo 
Alto Grand March,” composed by Thomas H. Chambers, and published by 
Vanderbeek, the beautiful song of ‘ Joagie,” as sung some time since by 
Mr. Allen, and lately Sy Miss Julia Northall, and the ** Alhambra Polka,” 
composed by J. Casper Scherpf, and published alsoby Vanderbeek. J. W. 
will be in the constant receipt of al] the popular music of the day as soon 
as published. He has also a fine assortment of choice fancy articles, well 
adapted as presents for the approaching Holidays. We heartily recom- 
mend him to a share of the public patronage. 





A DAY ON THE SPEY. 


Written for the “Spirit of the Times,” 
BY AN OFFICER OF THE ROYAL CANADIAN RIFLE REGIMENT. 





On the 16th July, 1844, I 10se at 5 o’clock, A. M., and after a toilet not 
the most orderly, I withdrew into my Sanctum, the key of which was most 
religiously kept about my own person. ,{3 Iam not so hurried now as on 
that day, I will stay awhile to give you a glimp». it. My bed-room was 
an attic in a large house, most delightfully situated on « rising ground near 
one of the most celebrated of Scottish streams. Here the  ¢@utiful Roe 
deer might be seen bounding lightly amongst the tall silver firs at tu° back 
of the house and in the park, and now and again the magnificent Red Deer» 
would condescend to browse in a secluded corner of it. From the window 
of this attic was a most beautiful view of the river Spey, indeed the only 
good one, for the trees were too tall to see much from any of the lower 
windows. It had another advantage, however; a door, to which I fastened 
a peculiar lock, led into a closet of very tolerable dimensions, lighted by a 
skylight This was my den; on the right stood a beautiful Indian cabinet, 
into which I had crammed feathers, furs, and other valuable fixings, col- 
lected from all quarters of the globe. Above this were supported, on nails, 
some three or four spare salmon tops, and a now rejected but most beauti - 
ful trouting rod. Under the sky-light stood a table covered entirely with 
white paper, and here were littered in admirable confusion, hooks, gut, 
silk, tinsel, et id genus omne; on the left were sundry guns and all the re- 
quisites for that art (but it was little I troubled them, you may suppose, 
when I tell you that I came there in April and left in September, and dur- 
ing the whole of that time I went Roe shootiag three or four times, when 
the river would not fish, twice deer stalking, and twice grouse shooting) 
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Altogether it was a very are gi and into which I should be} 
extremely loth to trust any brother of the angle. 




















Well, now, as you have been admitted, sit down on that visitors’ chair in | Mr. Hogarth (the lessee of the fishery) resides for some months during the 


theleft hand corner of the room, and be quiet, for I must go to work and 
t some half dozen flies tied. What shall they be? The Ugly one, two 
and silver, one black-and gold, and avery ugly but killing fly for Spey 
—a reddish brown body, with gold and red hackle; they are done in about 
one hour and a half. And now to get some breakfast, and away. Closing 
the door, which locks itself, we descend to the lower regions, and, encoun: 
tering the butler, tell him to get breakfast, asking where the Governor is? 
meantime knowing full well that, at that time of day, he is the only 
person afloat. ‘ Oh, master has been fishing these two hours.” The good 
man is easily found—he never wanders very far; just under the house is a 
fine deep pool called ‘‘ the piles,” a most splendid lie for fish (in it I once 
hooked thirteen salmon). At the tail of this pool he is fishing most dili- 
gently for trouts. 

“* Well, daddy, what fun? I hope they do not bite !” 

** Why so?” 

‘* Because, if they do the big ones will not.’’ (Did you ever notice that, 
Master ‘‘ Spirit”? if not, do. You will find it correct.) “Come up to | 
breakfast, for I am going to Fockabers to-day, and before I go, 1 will try 
and get you a fish just there,” pitching a pebble at a curl in the water 
caused by a big stone. 

On gaining the house, we find everything ready, and I quickly despatch 


summer. Some idea may be formed of the immense extent of his business, 
when I tell you that, with but one or two exceptions, he rents every fish- 
ery from Aberdeen to John o’ Groat’s—that before he netts a penny, he 
must clear within a fraction of $100,000! For the Spey alone he pays 
$20,000 annually. Tugnet is the rendezvous of all the smacks bringing 
fish from the more northern stations ; here the boxes are opencd, and if ice 
be required, it is supplied ; they are closed down and stowed away again, 
and cespatched. Here are three large ice-houses, capable of containing 
20,000 tons, and frequently this is not sufficient, The arrangements are but 
simple. Entering by a door you find yourself in a flagged room, sloping to 
its common centre. *In this the fish are placed as brought in from the va- 
rious stations on the River, plentifully supplied with buckets of water ; the 
salmon, separated from the grilse and white trout, are weighed in boxes of 
112lbs. or 100lbs., I forget which, laid belly upwards, and their heads out- 
wards; ice, previously pounded tolerably small, is then shovelled on them, 
battened down with ashovel, the lids fastened down by a ketch, and stored 
away in the ice-house until a smack load has been taken. This, generally, 
is in the fall season, every 2d or 3d day, but sometimes they have been known 
to be there for a week: they are then sent to London and sold; the voyage 
is generally about five days, so that the fish are not much more than a week 
out of the water before they are exposed for sale. 





the needful, and stow away a large junk of bread in my pocket, seize hold 
of arod from off the antlers in the hall, already put together, with the flies 


Having paid my visit to the lady, and accepted her invitation to dinner, 
we descend to the fish-house, where the above-mentioned work is cone 


on; for unless going any distance, we never undo our rods, and during the | stantly going on, to select a fish for dinner. Here, if anywhere, is salmon 
whole of that season, my twenty-feet rod, in two splices, was never undone. | to be eaten in perfection, our kind host very justly priding himself on the 


‘* Bring my rod and gaff basket (put in a change of clothes) and the mare 


down to the piles in ten minutes.” Ina few throws I hook a fish, which | 
hand over to the Daddy, as he is only a small one. I leave him, mount my 
horse, and away. 

With my basket and gaff slung across my back, and balancing my long 
rod, which rocks to and fro in a most unpleasant manner, until you are used 
toit. Twice I ford the river—rather a deep job, the water coming well up 
to the saddle from the late “spate,” so called thereabouts—and arrive at 


the Inn at Fockabers. Here we deposit the mare, and soon are on the’ 


banks of the river. 
The crusive (?) dike is situated above the town of Fockabers about a mile, 


—it varies with the seasons—sometimes it is higher up, at others lower | 


down, unlike most other crusive dykes, this is put in and taken out every 
year; large stores are placed in the river’s bed on some long shoal, may be 
for the width of two or three yards, all across the river; on these again 


others are placed, until its apex is formed of a coping of single stones or | 


flags. In one part of this, as it is there called the brae, the crusive box is 
placed, the upper bars running perpendicularly, and being a clear three 
inches between them, the lower bars running horizontally, the two sides 


forming, when fixed with iron bars, a right angle; at the angle the ends are | 


left about four to six inches apart, and into this cage the fish go through. 
On the Spey but few are taken in this box, for by a peculiar construction of 
the crusive, totally different to anything I have elsewhere seen, the water 


forms an eddy, and dashes the fish into a small circular place, the bottom | 
of which is lined with clear fine gravel; over this is placed a man who | 


scoops them out nocte die que. The way this is managed is by placing 
may be two yards below the box, some large locks, exactly in the centre, 
or fair way ot the fish coming up to the box; these stones oblige them to 
take their rush in a slanting direction, consequently they hit their noses 
against the sides of the inscales or bars on the lower side of the crusive, 
and the rush of water acting on their sides, sends them nolens volens into 
this little hole, where they are caught; consequently very few fish can es- 
Cape, or even get into this crusive box. On Saturday night, at sun-down, 
the perpendicular bars are drawn out, leaving a space of three or four feet 
open, the inscales also are removed, and from this time until Monday at 
sun-rise, there is no obstruction to the fish getting up. This is called the 
Saturday stop, and if a grow or rise takes place in the river, about 10 or 
12 o’clock on the Saturday morning, plenty of fish get safe through; a hea- 
vy flood is most devoutly wished for by all above this brae, as it frequently 
makes a desperate rent in it, and then the Spey is stocked with fish, and the 
sport is great. From Sunday night, at midnight, until Saturday night, at 
the same hour, the work of death unceasingly goes on below the crusive; 
gangs of men at certain pools keep shooting their nets at stated hours—at 
one point this is done every half hour day and night, and so successfully, 
that but few fish are left to avail themselves of thé Saturday stop. 


This was a Monday morning, and as we had but few fish at Arndilly, I 
Was anxious to try two or three pools below the brae, which had enjoyed 
some twenty-four or thirty-six aours’ respite from the net, and 1 knew from 
the grow that they would be well stored with fish. On my way down to 
the pool where I meant to start, I met several fishermen returning from be- 
laboring these very pools, all most unutterably disgusted, only one of them 
having taken a fish. 

** That black deep pool just below the circling bar of gravel, about two 
hundred yards above the handsome bridge of Fockabers. I mind you well! 
No net can rifle you of your contents (though they do net a very small por- 
tion of it). With the ‘ ugly one’ and a silver black I have them yet!” I 
set to work, and get one rise on the town-side. I then wade the river on 
the gravel bar, just above the pool, fully expecting to be amongst them, 
whilst so doing; arrived at the opposite side, I almost immediately kook a 
fine fish of from twelve to fifteen pounds; his style of play was anything 
but quiescent; while I held him, he dashed with a terrific jump up to the 
head of the pool, and almost into the shallows over which I had so lately 
waded ; then, as quickly, he turned downwards; suddenly he sprung out 
of the water, and threw himself three or four yards directly from me, as if 
he were going to cast himself on the opposite shingles ; back comes the 
line about me. He is off! What is the damage? A whole casting line, 
or may be only the fly! No, neither !—his hold only has broken, and while 
the pool enjoys a respite, I will tell you that the mouths of fresh run fish 
are much softer than those that have been some time in fresh water. This 
I soon found to be the case from the different strain I used to put on the 
Arndilly fish and those at Fockabers. 

Now will we try our luck again, That black boil where there is a large 
rock, must surely hold another fish. Ha! I have him! as obedient to the 
invitation so politely sent him, a huge monster rose and took my “* ugly” fly- 
I well recollect I thought him to be the same fish I had hooked a few mi- 
nutes before in the very same spot. This fish, however, did not seem to 
trouble himself exceedingly, for he quietly ran up and down the pool for 
some time. until he got tired, when I puta little more power into the strain 
and @rew him to the side gently, feeling my way from the butt to the top of 
the rod. I put it on the ground, and carefully haul on the line until I get 
him close enough to stick the gaff in him, and find, on putting the steel- 
yards on him, he is just 15lbs. Having taken him across to the fish-house 
(for I had only permission to ‘ild fish), I throw over the pool again, and kill 
two more fish of seven and twelve pounds respectively, after a hard fight 
with one of them. 

In the next pool I also got two more, of five and twelve pounds, and 
here I lost my “‘ ugly” fly, by cracking it against a stone behind me, an ugly 
trick Iam frequently guilty of, when throwing a long twenty yards of 
line. 

Down come the nets and drive me out of these pools, and I consequently 
descend to another, and try in vain to get arise. Not a fish would stir. 
How uncertain is the gentle art! For several hours scarcely a throw but 
what produced a boil, and very frequently ascratched mouth for the hungry 
salmon, for numbers of fish broke their hold that day. I caught five fish, 
weighing fifty-one pounds, besides hooking nine others, which broice loose, 
one of them with my bob fly, which had got somewhat worn. 


exquisite manner in which this most exquisite of fish is put on his table for 
the benefit of others—I will describe the whole process. 

Just one hour before dinner, the cart is despatched to the first net, which 
|is some three hundred or four hundred yards from the house. This net, 
once every half hour, is shot, from 12 A.M. on the Monday, to 12 P.M. on 

the Saturday ; the results of the last haul are laid on the floor, carefully 
_ examined by the foreman, holding the tail, and turning each likely fish 
| from side to side, until the best is selected ; his head is dashed against the 
stones, a sharp knife splits him up the back; while yet quivering, he is 
_eleaned, the back bone neatly shaved off, and he is then pumped on for two 
_or three minutes, sent into the kitchen, where he is put in a bake-tin, and 
laid before the fire at an angle of 45°, so that every part is equally well done ; 
in forty minutes he is placed on the table, and what a sight! As hard aad 
short a- puff paste, a rich curd showing so beautifully white betweea each 
rosy flake; ’twould do your heart good to eat one such as I often have done 
there, and which I hope to do again ere long. Beautiful and delicious as 
these fish so done are, yet I have heard people prefer the nasty, oily, soft 
flaccid London salmon, only, I presume, for the simple reason of Mr. Green’s, 
that, ‘* Man and boy, for forty years, they had been accustomed to them ” 

I am tired, if you are not. If you want more on this subject, I will try 
,my hand again some other rainy day, so you will have to ask me very civilly, 
|and at the same time pray for rain, for between my boat and my garden are 
| my thoughts at present divided. DinkKs. 
AMHERSTBURGH, Canada West. 





UNNATURAL CURIOSITIES 


FOR THE OHIO STATE MUSEUM. 





Kevisey’s American Hote, CoLtumevs, Noyv., 1846. 

To York’s Tall Son.—\t may be gratifying to yourself and the readers 
| of the ‘* Spirit,” to know that the following are among the “ curiosities” re- 
| eently added to the interesting collection in the Museum of the Young 
Buckeye State, in this city, viz :— 

A piece of the icicle that hung on Dian’s temple. 

One of the flowers that was born to blush unseen. 

The cap of the mother of a son of thunder. 

The axe that was laid at the root of a tree, and a wild axe handle. 

The tune that the old cow died of. 

The petal of a pink of propriety. 


songs. 

The teapot that had a tempest in it. 

A lock of hair from the head that was frosted by the snows of many win 
ters. 

The screw that was loose somewhere. 

Some of the riches that took wings and flew away. 

The fin of an ‘* odd fish.” 

A woman’s back that was up. 

A tooth of the youngest born of Niobe. 

A lid of the eye of Mars. 

The trial of an Irish bull. 

The shadow of a shade—very indistinct. 

The upper lip of a mealy mouth. 

One of the eye-brows of the green-eyed monster. ° 

One of the two tails that the cat didn’t want, and a cat of nine tails. 

A root and branch of the tree of knowledge. 

A hair from Time’s forelock. . 

One of the wings of the wind. 

A stiff upper lip. 

Half a yard of the ermine that was soiled. 

The little end of nothing. 

The serpent’s tooth that was not so sharp as ingratitude. 

The two sticks that the Devil was on. 

A homepathic dose of the elixir of life. 

Two of the straws that show which way the wind blows. 

A drop of the milk of human kindness, and also, another drop from the 
Milky Way. 

The mane of the lion that was bearded in his den. 

The sling with which David slew Goliah, and the heel-tap of a gin sling. 

The tear that was wiped from Sorrow’s eye, also, one of the many bitter 
tears that have been shed; also, one of Niobe’s tears; and, also, a croco- 
dile tear. 

The pen that was held by an original writer. 

One of the fig-leaves used for a certain purpose in ihe garden of Eden. 

A phial of essence extracted from a weed of woe, and the cork of a vial 
of wrath. 

A littie of the indignation that was bottled up. 

A couple of trifles light as air, and three airy nothings. 

Two of the slings and three of the arrows of outrageous fortune. 

A fragment of the passion that was torn to tatters. 

The key of the lock on the hair trunk that made the Irishman’s jacknife 
laugh. 

One of those eyes in which beauty sat smiling. 

The butt end ot the rod that was in pickle. 

The sole of Cinderella’s little glass-slipper. 

One of the stirrups of a saddle of venison. 

A sow’s ear out of which a silk purse cannot be made. 

The nose of the Man in the Moon. 

A rope of sand, and one of the links of a chain of presumptive evidence. 

One of the claws of the lion that whipped the unicorn out of town. 

A quill from the wing of the American Eagle that was toasted. 

The eye of the law, and a limb of the same. 

The loop-hole of a retreat, and Symmes’ Hole. 

A pound of the green cheese that some people can be made to believe the 
moon is made of, 

The tip end of the tail of the worm that never dies. 

A brick of the house that Jack built. 












1es, and! A wing of the butterfly that was born in a bower. 
where 


The oh-ho, oh-ho, oh-ho, that used to stick out in all of Henry Russell’s ! 


Dec. 12. 
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A broken heart-string. 

The hilt of the Sword of Justice. 

A hinge of the gate that Dante saw, over which was inscribed—« All 
hope abandon, ye who enter here !” 

The whistle that Ben Franklin, when a boy seven years old, paid too 
dearly for. 

The soul that the iron was driven into. 

The monkey that painted his tail sky-blue. 

A lash of the poet’s eye that was in a fine frenzy rolling. 

A small lot of mud dipped out of the gutter of the road to ruin. 

A sleeve of the shift that the landlady made out of the traveller’s old 
shirt. 

A teaspoonful of the gaul of bitterness, and one of the bonds of iniquity 
An infintessimal piece of the baseless fabric of a vision. 

A brief extract from the flattering tale that Hope told. 

One of Dr. Young’s night thoughts—on parchment. 

One of the grapes that the fox said were sour. 

An ounce of fat scraped from the ribs of the Living Skeleton, and, also, 
half an ounce taken from a hen’s forehead. 

One of the fingers of Mackenzie’s Man of Feeling. 

A sand from Time’s hourglass. 

A paw of the cat that was in the fiddle, and a hoof of the cow that jump- 
ed over the moon. 

A ray of light from the sun of science. 

The truth that was crushed to earth and rose again—somewhat bruised 
in the scuffle. 

A string of the lyre that Apollo struck. 

A hail-stone, a snow- flake, and a drop of rain, that fell during the “ piti- 
less storm” that the venerable King Lear so eloquently speaks of. 

An accurate likeness of the horse White Surrey, which Richard the 


: Third ordered to be saddled for the field. 


The anchor that was weighed, and an anchor to the soul. 
A shaft of envy—sharper at one end than a two-edged sword. 
An arrow of conviction—somewhat blunted. 
A box of the panacea that is a cure for the heart-ache. 
The horns of a dilemma, with a man between them, who looks as though 
he doesn’t know which to take. 

A cup of water from the stream of justice. 

The last link that was broken. 

A fine specimen of the linked sweetness that was long drawn out. 

A scrap of Love’s labor that was lost. 

The rolling stone that can’t find any moss. 

The candle that makes darkness visible. 

The weasel that can’t be caught asleep. 

The night-cap of the man that was caught napping. 

A few of the matches that were made in heaven. 

A flower from the garden of Eden. 

A leaf of the rose of Allandale. 

Some of the scales that have fallen from peoples eyes. 

Yours, ** Spirit”-ually and eternally, Boston BucKEeYE. 

P. S. What in thunder has become of ‘‘Acorn?” Was that Jury the 
death of him last winter? In the latter days of February I saw the “ crit- 
tur” in the ** box” several times, and he didn’t then look as though h« 
would *‘ kick the bucket” for a hundred years, at least. If he be alive, let 


— 


yours, &c., &c¢., B. BucKEYE. 


~ 


his speak. Again, 


New York, November, 1546 

Dear “ Spirit.”—I think the ‘* National Musevm,” so much talked o!, 
a very great affair, and J, like all true Yankees, take a great interest in its 
erection, and will contribute my mite to the filling up of its shelves, ifthe 
offerings I make may be found worthy ofa place. Ihave at present th, 
following :— 

A pair of pants, and a vest of a law swit. 

The key of the Locke on the Understanding. 

One of the strings used in matrimonial ties. 

Some of the stones which fell when the tune of ** Hail” Columbia was 
first sung. 

Some cloves, cinnamon, pepper, variety, &c., being the spice of life. 

Some small valises and carpet bags for elephants, to do away with the 
necessity of their constantly carrying trunks. 

A bottle of water from the spring of the year. 

One of the hoops of the bucket we all have to kick, and astave of the 
pail that almost every one has had a hand in turning. N 


———— 


English Sporting Intelligence. 


The steamship ‘‘ Caledonia,” Capt. Lorr, arrived at Boston on Saturday 
morning last, at 7 o’clock, bringing our files of papers to the 19th ult. 

The Sporting news, though interesting, is not of much importance; Lilie 
betting on next year’s Derby is going on briskly, Van Tromp being the fa. 
vorite at 7 to 1 agst.; he is the property of Lord Eglinton, and was got b3 
Lanercost; during the past season he won four races—the Mersey Stakes 





{ of 425 sovs. at Liverpool, the Levant Stakes of 850 at Goodwood, the Cham- 


pagne Stakes of 1075 at Doncaster, and received forfeit in a match at New- 
market Houghton. 

Flatman (Nat) won 81 races last season—the next highest on the list is 
Frank Butler, who won 41. Murphy was the most successful jockey | 
Ireland, having won 25 races. 

At a meeting of the Jockey Club held at Newmarket on Friday in the 
Houghton Meeting, it was resolved that an application should be made t 
the Master of the Horse, for permission to run the Autumn Queen’s Plat: 
'at Newmarket in 1847, on the last Thursday in September instead of the 
first Thursday in October, on account of the late period at which the Octo- 
ber meetings would otherwise fall. Such permission having been given, 
the Newmarket meetings, 1847, will take place as follows :— 


Craven Meeting, Monday, April 5. 

First Spring Meeting, Monday, April 19. 
Second Spring Meeting, Tuesday, May 4. 

July Meeting, Tuesday, July 6. 

First October Meeting, Tuesday, September 28. 
Second October Meeting, Monday, October 11. 
Houghton Meeting, Monday, October 25. 





We are indebted principally to ** Bell’s Life” for the following :— 


TROTTING. 

Match for 20 sovs a side —Monday, Nov. 2.—An interesting match was 
made a short time back between the rival stars in the trotting hemisphere, 
Burke and Bartley, by Mr. Spring laying a poney that Burke should ride 
Tinker, the winner of the late match at cade, two miles in less time 
than his owner, Mr. Bartley, which was readily accepted, and Monda: 
last named for its decision. The novelty of the match, and the celebrity 
that each has obtained in the trotting w.rld, creating unusual interest an¢ 
geat anxiety to witness the result. Tommy Rounding’s, at Woodford, the 
head quarters, was patronized by a very numerous and respectable muste! 
of the lovers of trotting, the distance from town fortunately ‘ taking” off the 
“todlers,” rendering the visit not only pleasant but quiet. The ground 
chosen was from the 9th milestone on the new Epping road to the 1vth 
and back, one of the worst selections that could possibly be made, the 
last half mile being heavilly gravelled and broken up, and the return 4 
up hill. J. Pink, Esq, having consented to officiate as time keeper 40° 
Burke having to perform first, brought the horse to the scratch, and after a 
trial or two went away about three o’clock with a “‘flying start” at a killing 
rate, ** pacing” the first half mile at a rate of twenty-five miles an hour. 
On reaching the gravel the horse broke, and again on approaching the pa 
ning post, but was immediately pulled into his trot. On rounding ot 
post Burke mended the pace on his way home without a break, arin 
plished the two miles in five minutes 6% ht seconds and a quarter. 
Agreeably to the conditions of the match, Mr. Bartley was allowed 3 =. 
between the starts, but of which he did not avail himself, bring!ng **'° 
ker to the post a quarter past four to start against the above-named tm’. 
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Che Spirit of the Times. 














He took the animal off ata strong, steady pace which he gradually increased 





The Tipton Slasher to Ben Caunt.—To the Editor of the Era—Si t— 


to the mile post, and from thence to within a quarter of a mile of home, , My friends wish to know on which side of London Caunt wishes to fight, 
where he broke, but was soon settled, and reached the winning post in five | and to state, in your next san that my friends are eager to know the 


minutes and fifty-one seconds and three-quarters, winning the match by five | whereabouts. They are wi 


and a half-seconds, which, considering the nature of the ground with loss 
of time in the breaks and turn, renders the performance for so smal! an ani- 
mal, only 14 hands 1 inch, without parallel and sets at rest any dispute as 
to the correctness of his time at Hounslow. On our visiting him shortly 
after in his stable he was as fresh and gay as if he had only Bans at exer- 
cise. 


In reference to a challenge from the Oneida Chief, at Tinker’s trotting 
match, on Monday last, the proprietor of the old grey hunter will trot the 
Chief two miles, for 25 gs a side, at 14 st (owners to ride), on being allowed 
a ‘‘ flying start ;” and he will be prepared to stake at Mr Grove’s, the Spread 
Eagle, Broad street, Bloomsbury, on Wednesday evening next. As both 
nags are Yankees, American rules to be enforced. 


George Wood’s chesnut horse Railway will trot John Staniforth’s bay 
mare Groggy, from teneto fifteen miles, in harness; each vehicle to carry 


six passengers. Money ready at Mr. Wood's, Sheffield Moor, if the match 
is accepted for 10 or 15 sovs aside. 


The whole of the money, 25 sovsa side, for the match between Mr. 
M’Donald’s Jim Crow and Mr Greatorex’s Gone away, the latter two mi- 
nutes start, (two miles in harness, owners to drive,) was made good on 
Thursday evening last at the house of Mr. M’Donald, Newgate-street, and 
paid into the hands of the stakeholder, Mr. Cranley, the same evening. 
The match is fixed to come off at Hounslow on Thursday next, (the 14th 
inst) at three o’clock. 


The Conquerorand Grey Eagle.—This match for 500 sovs, in which 
Burke backed The Conqueror, of Cheltenham, to trot Grey Eagle for one 
hour, the Horse that went furthest to be deemed the winner, is, we hear, 
likely to come to nothing, as a horse to be named Grey Eagle, and not the 
Grey Eagle known in the London trotting circles by that name, and which 
Burke contemplated as his opponent, is to be substituted. Burke is now at 
Cheltenham to make his final determination. 

Trotting.—On Tuesday last a match between Mr. W. Atkinson’s b. c. 
Farmer, by attribute, and Mr. W. Burton’s b.c. Jack, by Wildfire, came 
off. Distance, one mile, on the road leading from Alne station to Easing- 
wold. So sanguine were the friends of Jack, that any amount of money 
might have been bet. but owing to the dusty miller (Mr. Worthy) having to 





ling to put down money to the tune of 250 sovs 
—the winner to pick up 500 sovs. 
By inserting this in your next you will oblige your most obedient servant, 
Witu1AM Perry (alias the Tipton Slasher). 

Cheshire Tavern, Bridge-street, Nov. 12, 1846. 

A Rat- Killing Fox Starved to Death.—On Wednesday last, the celebra- 
ted rat-killing fox, the property of Mr. Edward Hall, of the Royal George, 
Gravel-lane, Southwark, died from starvation, under the most distressing 
circumstances, It seems that the poor animal, although greatly valued by 
its owner, having killed rats in a shorter space of time than any dog on rec- 
ord, had been kept in a box on the roof of a house, but the potman, whose 
duty it was to feed the animal, had neglected it for several days, and thus 
the fox fell sacrifice to the wanton carelessness of an undutiful servant. 





Tha Four Miles Race, &c., at Walworth. 

The handicap four miles race for a sweepstakes of ten shillings each, with 
£25 added, and the 200 yards hurdle race, in heats, also of ten shillings 
each, and 10 added, both open to all England, attracted several thousand 
persons on Monday to the Beehive Cricket Ground, Walworth. Much dis- 
appointment was, however, experienced in consequence of several who had 
entered not putting in an appearance, and Sheppard and Jackson (the Ame- 
rican D er) not being in condition to carry out the expectations of those who 
speculated their money upon them. The first on the list was the four mile 
race and for this only W. Sheppard of Birmingham, W. Jackson (the Ame- 
rican Deer), who has just returned from America, and James Byrom (the 


' Lancashire Runner) started. Tetlow, Mosley, and Maxfield did not show. 


On stripping the two former looked exceedingly thin, but their muscles 
were anything but hard, and they were certainly not in proper condition to 
run the distance. We were informed that Sheppard had not made an at- 
tempt to run since his trial to complete one mile in 4min 30sec, about three 
months since, when he ruptured himself, broke down, and was compelled 
to forfeit, The work that Jackson has done at New York and other parts of 
America, under a burning sun, has evidently taken some of the “ steel” out 
of him; but it is hoped that with a rest of a month or two this little fleet- 
footed prodigy will be ** himself again.” Byrom, on the other hand, seemed 
in first-rate trim, and although he never left his work a day to train, looked 
as hard as a rock; but, despite of this, Jackson was the favorite, 5 to 4 be- 


carry 2st., not of his fine flour. but of sand, his chance of winning was not | Ng freely offered on him against the other two. Little money, however, 
so certain. The race terminated in favor of Mr. Atkinson’s b.c. Farmer | Wa8 speculated. Byrom received 59 yards start, the others starting at the 


(Owner), beating Mr. Burton’s Jack by thirty yards. Run in 3 min.16 sec, | scratch. Although two o’clock was named for the start, it was about four 


Mr. T. S. Garbutt acted as judge 


We have heard no more of the match between The Conqueror and the | 


Grey Eagle, and presume it was “ no go.” 


As the representative of the Oneida Chief did not attend last Wednesday, | 


to accept the challenge of the Old Grey Hunter, the latter is still open 
to trot any horse in the world, three, four, or five miles, at 14st. each, for 
100 sovs., and the match may be made any evening this week. 





Sale of Blood Stock, Hunters, &c., at Tattersal’s. 

On Monday last the following dratts from the Earl of Chesterfield’s and 

Mr Wreford’s studs were sold at Hyde Park-corner :— 
The Property of Lord CuHesTeFiELp. 

Wates RIG case cecntesetecscsevcbcsagusestdoesecteves 
The Roarer (the celebrated steeple chase horse)........ 
The Merry Shepherd...ce.sseeeeees 
The Wandering Jew ......eeeee., 
Summer eeeeeeereeeeest eee eeeeeseseeeesesseeeeeeseeeee 


Mazeppa ... 


covccescce S00 
coccccceccee SUU 
eeeoeeeeeeaeeeeeeeereeeeereeeereeeee 250 
cocccccece 200 
eee eee eeesee ee eeeeeeseereeeeeeeeeee eeeeeeveeeveeeeee 230 
Napoleon PETS EHSEHEHOHHHOH EEE E EEE EE HEHEHE EERE HEHEHE HEHEHE 160 
ED vid ent0s oncahecdsenseupesass cbbteoniod és ceeesoreese eoee 155 
Rhodanthe, by Velocipede out of Roseleaf; covered by Gladiator .... 62 
SOUR, SUNN oc tinide vn tedebbbe nekes 464 6 evebecveessces Seeeneoenws 62 
Papa, a brown colt, by Colwicke out of Rhodanthe, 2 yrs old...... 46 
Marshal Soult, by Velocipede out of dam of Jenny Mills and Horneca, 
4 years Old.wcecccscccccccccscccess coccccccsccese 43 
Arkwright, a brown colt, by Don John out of Industry, 3 yrsold.... 40 
Censuctor, © Oy GHIRINS ccesedecicscrsccsgecccvceccisoce insebecus 40 
Gamecock, a bay gelding, by Jereed out of Gamelass, 6 yrs old ...... 32 


Ginger, by Emelius out of Mustard, 3 yrs old......... chee recns esee «380 
New Brighton, by Liverpoul out of Arachne, 6 yrs old .....e+ee000+2 30 
A colt, by Muley Moloch out of Margelina, 2 yrs old.......... eoeee 28 
The Sweep ...ssecseee Cocrrvccerccccecsoccececececese eveccccces 27 


Hollow- Back, a chesnut colt, by Don John, dam by Ishmael out of 
Diionemer, 3 90S Gee ccvccciccecncasccesccsscoceses ee ee « 23 
Birkenhead, by Liverpool out of Arachne, 3 yrs old..... re sosae 98 
Spanish Jack, by Don John out of Lydia, 3 yrs old .......4.. ccoscee 20 
The Property of Mr. WreForp. 
West Countryman, by Elis out of Margellina, 3 yrs old.........., 
Wooden Wall, by detence out of Wedastra, 3 yrs old....sseeeees 
Wit’s-end was brought in. 


eee 50 
eeee 33 





The Forest.—The Duke of Leeds and party have shot seventy-five head 
of deerin Mar Forest. Lord Henry Bentinck has killed thirty-eight in 
Inchrory. The latter, with kindlier feelings than his ducal neighbor, allows 
large numbers of sheep to be reared in the forest of Glenavon, of which he 
is lessee—and hence the paucity of the deer killed by himself and party in 
comparison with the large number slaughtered by his Grace of Leeds 

Inverness Courier. 

An Eagle Caught.—On Monday morning last, Mr. Thos. Hallott, keep- 
er to his Grace the Duke of Devonshire, caught a very large eagle in his 
grace’s preserves, at a place called Bunkers’ Hill. Mr. Hallott had ob- 
served him flying about several days, and he set up a steel trap at the place 
above mentioned, which caught him by one of his hind claws, and held him 
until he was taken out. From wing end to wing end he measured seven 
feet eight inches; from the beak to the tail end, three feet four inches ; 
and weighed 13$ib. He was taken to the Swiss Cottage, to be kept among 
his'grace’s birds. 

The Earl of Strathmore has added Lord Howth’s celebrated horse Albert 
to his aiready powerful steeple chase stud. The price was 710 guineas. 

Seward and Westhall.—We have received the following communica- 
tion from George Seward (alias the Cockfield Putter), who has lately re- 
turned from America:—** Mr. Editor: 

‘ Deep rivers flow with silent majesty ; 
Shallow brooks are noisy.” 

I was greatly surprised at Westhall challenging me to run a quarter of a 
mile, when he and his backers well know that a hundred yards is my dis- 
tance. The desire to see his name figure in your widely circulated journal 
is, however, very excusable. His boastful statement all over the country, 
in my absence in America, that if ever I came back he would lick me five 
yards in a hundred, now remains to be proved, and I now offer him the op- 
portunity of * licking’ me at one hundred yards, for £50, and as much more 
as he can raise. If he does not make a match, I trust he will be more mo- 
derate in his assertions of what he can do fer the future. At any rate he 
need not specify the number of yards he can give one whose performances 
have given satisfaction to the public, unless prepared to prove his words. 
I will send a £10 note to Temperance to make the match, or any letters 
addressed to me there will receive immediate attention ; and asI have al- 
ways had good treatment in London, I am willing to run there. 

*© Sheffield, Nov. 4. Yours, GrorGE SEWARD. 


Harry Leach, who in olden times exhibited to great advantage as a pedes- | 


trian, was 'un over by an omnibu i i 
elit a Theeehiy aerding ens crossing from London Bridge, and 
Feats of Strength.—Mr. Editor: I beg to state that on m 
at the Lockport and Portsmouth Theatres, during the past gts 9 yer 
been exposed to a most severe trial, arope of unusual strength having been 
purpore)y mabufactured to resistme. It was a two-inch cable-laid rope 
of 36 yarus, with a heart in the centre, or technically speaking, a double 
rope. i aim happy to inform you that I have succeeded in breaking the 
same abuut the centre, in the presence of the foreman of the rope makers 
of her Majesty’s dockyard, and numerous officers and petty officers in her 
Majesty’s navy. It is intended to forward portions of the rope to the dif- 
ferent oilicers in this port, in order that its quality, and the necessary 
strength to break it, may be fairly tested. The rope as broken by me, was 
80 finely constructed as to be capable of sustaining two tons weight, and 
was by no means the common fair two-inch rope I was advertised to break. 
Your obedient servant, F. A. CANFIELD, the American Sampson.—P. S. I 
will forward you the opinion of the Admiral and other Government officers 
in time for your next, to which I trust you will give insertion. 


ti — of the inferences drawn from the breaking up of Lord George Ben- 
a 8 yacing establishment was, that it would tend to the better filling of 
pa es. So far from this effect having arisen, we perceive that the nomi- 
Prats my on Tuesday week show a falling off of nearly one half! All 
celle sail 4 Sport must regret this. Coodwood is unequalled for the ex- 
aut aa eon oP Peer of its racing, for the perfection of arrangement, 
Wanting 7 aried local attraction ; and we trust that exertions will not be 
ing in the right quarter to maintain its supremacy. 


| 
| 


| 





ere the race commenced, a proceeding that those who had assembled at the 
appointed time loudly condemned. At the third attempt the men bounded 
off at railway speed, but Sheppard put all the steam on, and led Jackson by 
several yards. They had to run nineteen times round the ground to com- 
plete the distance, and in the first round Sheppard was within eight yards 
of Byrom. In the next he was close to him, but looked distressed, and his 
countenance wore a much darker aspect than usual under such circumstan- 
ces. After going about 40 yards further, Sheppard had run himself to a 
stand still, and taking advan‘age of being opposite the gate, bolted through 
it, and proceeded to the house, where we understand he was very queer. 
Jackson was doing all that nature permitted him, and in the third round 
was pretty close upon the heels of Byrom. Thus they continued, Jackson 
at times being well up with the leading man, and at others dropping some 
20 or 30 yards in the rear. At the sixth round Jackson showed symptoms 
of distress, andin the seventh he was at least 50 yards astern, and blowing 
hard. The odds of 5 and 9 to 4 were now freely offered on Byrom, which 
some, who still had faith in the Deer, accepted. In the eighth round Jack- 
son had dropped still further in the wake of his opponent, and from the 
appearance of his ‘dial plate’ seemed to be nearly “ done brown.” It 
was evident that he could not last much longer, and in the tenth round, by 
the advice of his friends, he gave up; but the fact is, he could not go any 
further. Byrom of course proceeded at his leisure to do the remaining dis- 
tance, and he received the £25 at Temperance’s. Long-acre, in the even- 
ing. Sheppard informed us that he does not intend to run any more, being 
quite ‘used up.” After a tedious delay, and the shades of evening rapidly 
throwing her dusky mantle o’er the vast assemblage of spectators, John 
Smith (the Regent-street Pet), G. Seward (the American), and C. West- 
hall appeared at the scratch to run 200 yards, and jump over four hurdles, 
for the £10 prize, W. Robinson, E. Smith, and J. Messenger not ‘‘ show- 
ing.” Much of the delay that took place was caused by Westhall bursting 
a shoe in his preliminary ** gallops. All looked in good condition, and the 
betting on this race was rather brisk, but Smith, we should say, had the 
call. After several false starts they got off well together, clearing the first 
hurdle nearly abreast at a flying pace. Smith, however, was the quickest 
on his legs, and he led the way by a yard to the second leap, which each 
cleared in beautiful style, Smith still in front, the others nearly abreast and 
going at killing speed. Here Westhall’s shoe came off, and he was forced 
to give up further competition. Seward was straining every nerve to ov- 
haul Smith, but without success, and Smith, whose pace excited the sur- 
prise and admiration of all present, was hailed the winner of the heat by 
about three yards. In the second heat the betting was 6 to 4 on Smith, 
Westhall not appearing, although they waited some time for him. Anoth- 
er good start was effected, and the pace was again severe, but Smith, who 
** bowled” over his hurdles in admirable style, again proved victorious, and 
in this heat by about five yards, Seward, whose vision in the gloom that 
prevailed appeard rather defective, falling at the last hurdle, but he was 
fortunately not hurt. Thus closed the afternoon’s ‘* sport,” and the specta- 
tors dispersed, many, however, starting home before the last heat, owing to 
the lateness of the day. There was a strong muster at Temperance’s in the 
evening, where the prizes were handed over to the winners. 
Bell’s Life in London. 


SAYINGS AND DOINGS IN PHILADELPHIA. 
THE WEBSTER DINNER, THEATRICALS, ETC. 

Mr. ‘‘ Spirit.”—Philadelphia has, at length, been the scene of 4n Event. 
Aye ! two of them; in fact, I am not quite sure that I may not credit her 
with three. The first, firstly, was the long-talked-of, and anxiously expect- 
ed ‘* Consolation Dinner” to WressTeR, given by the Merchant Princes of 
our city, asa small testimonial of their sympathy, for the trials he has 
passed through during the past winter. This splendid affair, for which 
Five Dollars (including ladies tickets to hear the speech and see the gentle- 





| men eat and drink,) was charged, came off, according to notice, on Wednes- 


day afternoon at 4 o’clock or thereabouts ; time called was 3 o’clock, and, 
punctual to the hour, about 480 interesting and patriotic young Whigs ; 
some of them a little ancient, and others a little Locofocoish, found them- 
selves very comfortably bestowed, in the Chine-e Museum; as no fire or 
means of warming the room were provided, we just naturally drew closer 
together, but I assure you it was only tu keep ourselves warm; we were 
not at all in a hurry to get at the feed, although you might infer something 
of the kind, from the fact,that we accidentally happened to pick out, as the 
best corner for swarming, that which had the door in it leading to the Din- 
ing Saloon. If some invidious gentleman should say to you that I was 
among the nearest to that door, you musn’t believe that my intentions were 
any thing but of the most disinterested nature ; I was merely taking care of 


| “Cheval,” who is sickly, you know, and, from the length of time we were 
Death uf H. Leach, the Pedestrian.—A correspondent informs us that | obliged to endure that precious atmosphere, engendered by 480 well devel- 





| 





oped masculines, you may suppose my sick friend required every assist- 


/ ance to prevent his flying off the handle; at half past four o’ clock the door 


was opened, but how I got through it, and up the stairs into the upper Sa- 


joon isa mystery tome. The only thing I can answer about with cert ain- 


ty, is, that by making very extraordinary fast time I managed to secure a 
seat right between a cold pate and Daniex WessTeR! Hot and Cold ; 
one before and the other behind; I leave you tosay which Iturned my back 
on. The ** Young ’Un” offers to bet the biggest half of * the sum of hu- 
man happiness” that it wasn’t the pate. 

But to return,—after every gentleman had secured the back of a chair, 
‘* the Great and Godlike” was ushered in, and, on taking his seat, was sa- 
luted with three ‘* Volcanies,” which made the dishes rattle again. In ac- 
knowledgment thereof, ‘the Illustrious Expounder of the Constitution” 
very graciously arose, smiled sweetly and took his seat sgain, a!l to the time 
of slow music. 

This was the signal to commence the Engagement. 

** The shout 


Of Battle now began and rashing sound 
Of onset ended soon each milder thought 


of having anything like a good time to yourself. All I remember was the 
fli tting ot ombre faces and white coats, like restless visions of the night, to 
and fro—frequent popping of Champagne Corks—numerous calls for Pates 
froids, and constant demand for something that couldn’t be had, interspersed 


: 
, 
! 
; 
; 
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with the usual amount of d—g somebody’s eyes. Duriug this affray,I re- 
gret to say, my vis-a-vis, the chicken patty aforesaid, suffered considera- 
bly in consequence of the gentleman sitting near me, who it appears had 
travelled, some persisting in calling ita « Gallanting de Dandy,” which 
‘“* CHEvAL” assured me was the French for “ Boned Turkey.” About ten 


feet from me was a dish of ‘‘ Snipe Volante,” one of which I endeavoured 
to secure ; but the cook having left their wings on—they all escaped be- 
fore they reached me—two of them, I am confident, went right dowr one 
gentleman’s throat, but just as I was about sending some one to his assist- 
ance, my attention was called to a gentleman with a thin voice and a red 
face; who was standing In a chair asking ‘‘ three cheers” for the ladies. 
At the same moment turning to the quarter made musical by the rustling of 
silks and satins, interspersed with feminine ejaculations and Webster-like 
interrogatories as to “‘ when they should go?” I beheld a rush of about a 
thougand of / 




















** the last and best 
‘of all Gods’ works,” 


who were making the most unheavenly haste to get a front sea.. One of 
them having fallen, was obliged to submit to the same fate, without the 
politeness. as the fox hunting Nobleman, who, having tumbled into the 
a was politely requested by his curate to lie still, whilst he jumped ov- 
er him. 

I need hardly say, that this sudden and unlooked for invasion, by the fe- 
male forces, who entered nearly an hour before the time appointed, entire- 
ly put an end to the eating and drinking ; for what modest man could do 
either the one or the other where he knew that the Lord knows how many 
eye glasses are specially directed at him; or, who the deuce could fix his 
attention on his plate, when forty pretty women were sitting ‘ right in 
front,” anxiously waiting to be looked at. Far my part, I considered it as 
a trick of the Temperance society, or a plot of the providers, and treated it 
accordingly. As tothe confusion that reigned at this particular moment, 
all I can say of it is ** that the paucity of the English language forbids my 
dwelling on it,” bat if it is very malerial that you should have some faint 
idea of it, just go toa sewing society, where some spiteful old maid has 
attacked the nicest young man, that goes to class meeting—or to an infant 
school the day before a grand parade—or to the falls of Niagara in the 
month of March; or H—, in short, any place where a of a muss is 
being kicked np, and you will come within a mile of it. This thing, how- 
ever, like all others, of course, had an end, and a comparative siate of quie- 
tude having been obtained it, a very ancient and respectable gentleman— 
name unknown, rose, and, after making some very sensible remarks, (at 
least | judge so from the noise they elicited) proposed * drinks all round,” 
which was immediately acceded to by, at least, one gentleman of my ac- 
quaintance, in a bumper—this same gentleman’s patriotism was so strong- 
ly moved by the two succeeding toasts, that he absolutely repeated this ex- 
traordinary feat two consecutive times, and, I am creditably informed, that 
when the ‘* Great Daniel’s health and other virtues” were proposed, he ac- 
tually seized the bottle, and would have swallowed its contents at a single 
draught had he not discovered that it had none. After the customary 
rounds of applause—three times three and one more had been given, and 
every body had done telling every body else to hush—after every chair in 
the room had been moved at least twice, and every lady’s ‘‘Lorgnette” had 
been adjusted to the right focus—the “ distinguished defender of direct du- 
ties” rose from his seat, and after drawing in his eyes and crossing his eye- 
brows, suddenly permitted a smile to illumine his august countenance. 
‘“* Then opened he his mouth and spake.” And as he took just 3 hours and 
45 minutes to say all he had to say, I presume he said a great deal, all of 
which, like Sir Patrick O’Plenipo, I had the pleasure of seeing in the offi- 
eial papers of the next day. 

I don’t know that great men care much for the opinions of little ones ; 
er that any strictures I may choose to indite may ever cause the ‘ inter- 
minabdle and illustrious speaker ” the loss of a night’s sleep, but really I 
think it showed a great want of judgment, on the part of this ‘* Second 
Daniel,” to distourse four hours before a mixed audience, two thirds of 
whom were ladies, on a subject which is, par excellence, the very dryest 
on the catalogue. 

In these days of reform and Utopian philosophers’ people take knowledge 
as they do medicine, in homoepathic doses, and although it may have 
been fun to Mr. W., to his audience it was no joke, especially to the 
feminine portion, many of them having had nothing toeatsince 1 or 2 o’clock, 
and, according to the arrangement of the Committee, could have nothing 
until Mr. W. finished his Speech. About 9 o’clock, however, flesh and 
blood could stand it no longer, and the cry for something to stay their ap- 
petites with became so general, that the Managers were forced to succumb, 
and ‘** the honorable member from Massachusetts” was obliged to close his 
remarks to a running accompaniment of knives, forks, and soup plates. 

Ind-pendent, however, of the above inducements for a short sermon, the 
‘¢ voluminous speaker” should have remembered that a number of other dis- 
tinguished guests were also running over with patriotism, which they were 
burning to be rid ef, and in consequence of the injustice done them, it is im- 
possible to calculate what amount ofinjury the country may receive from it. 
But, lest I should become as great a bore as the illustrious gentlemen him- 
self, I will pass to *‘ metal more attractive,” and tell you ot the Dinner, 
which was served, by the gentlemen concerned, in a style which reflects 
the highest credit on their abilities. A more beautiful sight than were pre- 
sented to the eye, on entering the magnificent Saloon of the Musuem build- 
ing, was never seen. Three tables—the nothernmost being raised in the 
centre for the purpose of accommodating about 20 guests—were set through- 
out the whole length of the room—certainly 200 feet long—and they were 
covered with cold dishes, ornamented pieces, bouquets, China, and glass 
ware, and wine ad /ibitum. It was a splendid entertainment, but what 
ever eclat may be attached to it, is owing more to the caterers than the 
committee who arranged it—for, with all due deference to their superior 
judgment, they made a great mistake in assembling the company where 
they did—a greater one in permitting the ladies to enter when they did— 
and the greatest of all in allowing the very excellent and well matured 
plans of their hosts to be so completely nullified. ‘ ; 

All these evils, by proper management, could have been easily remedied ; 
and, ‘as practice makes perfect,” I presume they will be so, should the 
Philadelphians ever make up their minds again to invest the extraordinary 
sum of Five Dollars on an entertainment, which should cost them Ten. As it 
was, it was neither a Breakfast, Dinner, Supper, nor Cold Collation— 
‘* neither Fish, Flesh, Fowl nor Good Red Herring.” 

Last Friday evening was a great night for the musical and theatrical 
world. In the first place, Burton took a benefit, and, of course, had a 
bumper. The feature was a prize of a goblet for the best conundrum, which 
was taken by one of ‘* Southick Boys,” for the following :— 

** Why is Burton like a Tavern Keeper ?” 

“ Because he gives the Cup which draws hundreds tothe Pit, whilst all 
above are in Tiers /” 

The auther is, I am told, a young gentleman not at all indebted to art 
for his outward appearance—nor to soap for the brilliancy of his complex- 
ion, and did not even profess the ability of writing his own wit, although 
I have no doubt he is good at ‘* making his mark.” 

In the second place, THayer had a benefit atthe Museum. The /ea- 
ture of the evening, on this occasion, was, I believe, the beneficiare’s 
nose. 

In the third place, Avcusra placed her name up for a benefit, at the 
Walnut, and I need hardly say, that the particular feature at this estab- 
lishment was ‘‘ the chaste dansey-usey’s” ancle and fixins. 

At the Circus also they had a ‘ rousing house,” to witness the performm- 
ances of the Ponies. ‘ 

But the great event of the evening, and the second on my list, was the 
“ grand Musical Festival” of Henri Herz, composer, &c., &c., &c., Ke. , 
who was assisted by Signora Pico, Mr. Walker, Mr. Thorbecke—fifteen of 
the best pianistsin Philadelphia, and a first-rate orchestra. The great fea- 
ture on this occasion was the overture to Semiramis, to be performed by 
sixteen pianists on eight Pianoes, and you will pechaps “* open your eyes 
tight,” when I tell you, Four Thousand Persons paid to go hear it. The 
immense Saloon of the Museum Building was completely filled, floor and 
gallery, long before the hour fixed upon to commence had arrived; but 
owing to the size of the room, the whole affair passed off coldly—a single 
encore only being elicited. ‘ : ; 

The ‘* nob of the joke,” however, was, that while the sixteen eminent 
Pianists were playing all they knew, the audience, moved by some — 
impulse, commenced a ‘‘ movement,” which certainly produced er the 
but a ‘* harmonious effect,” and so contageous was the a, va at the 
* swell” very speedily increased from the ‘ Piano” to at sui tebe 
rush” to get down stairs first. The whole pe ae is tere a — 
repeated next Wednesday evening, when we shall have ali—bu 
dience. iid ; ad 

The third event was an unexpected arrival of a large package of ‘* Por- 

, : “« Frank”-ed, of course, and in good con- 
ter” from the Spirit office ; ern °. ¢ “the musti 
iti ot ° ” Oo c PY 
dition. Having “ filled it up” two oF three times FaaA gpm wie line re di. 
ness” arising from “‘ullage” tainting it, | forwarded it per p 


ket. ‘ , 
 Gsapeddd to” Rawehen” "ed ‘tell him I have credited him for a drink, 


2” ; his 
’ « Lusyanny” to see him hunt Bar, he must come t 
>a 3 aoe a. eclity with qbich I will scare up Bars, in this vicinity, [ 
rather think, will astonish him some: 
Puitapecrnia, Dec. 7, 1846. ours, 





” 


GINSENGANDS#00N. 


as 
. 

io 

+ 
” 
3 
.. 

ee) 
+: 











496 


THE ROMAN TRAITOR. 


From the London New Monthly Magazine for November. 


«Tue Roman Trarror; a True Tale of the Republic.” By Henny 
Wuu1aM Hersenrr, Esq., (“ Frank Forester,”) author of * The Bro- 
thers,” “Marmaduke Wyvil,” “The Warwick Woodlands,” ‘ My 


Shooting Box,” etc. 3vol. Henry Colburn, 

There is a stately earnestness and manly vigour in this Roman tale that 
raises it far above the ordinary run of novels. It is said that the classical 
novel is not popular, if so, it must be from want of general sympathy with 
the subject. Of the particular sympathies of the educated there can be no 
doubt, but they are not the class to uphold the dissemination of a know- 
ledge of the private manners of the Romans through the medium of fiction. 
The utmost license that can be allowed in such literary inquiries, is a field 
already occupied by “‘ Becker’s Gallus.” ** Valerie,” “ The Fawn of Serto- 
rius,” and “* The Roman Traitor,” are classical romances, in which the true 
is so commingled with the fictitious, that it would be difficult for the unin- 
itiated always to distinguish where the one ceases and the other begins; 
hence the perusal of such works is unsuited to youth. 

As a work of art, ‘ The Roman Traitor’ will, however, stand deservedly 
high. The author has not only familiarised himself with the domestic life 
of the Romans, as far as it is known to us, but he has thoroughly embued 
himself with the feeling and spirit of the times,so much so, that in perus- 
ing his atysing pages, we fancy ourselves in company with Verro or Catul- 
lus, as we are literally in that of Cicero and Sallust, whose transcripts of the 
speeches of Cato, Cesar, and Catiline, as well as those of Cicero himself, 
are literally incorporated in the text. It is almost to be regretted, that where 
so much painstaking has been bestowed upon a work, the author should 
have allowed himself to run riot in the fictitious past. It is very much to 
be doubted, if, in the era of Roman history, that was so sadly signalized by 
the conspiracy of Catiline, corruption of morals had attained the height 
which Mr. Herbert has here depicted to us. That there existed a spend- 
thrift, dissipated and luxurious youth, ‘ an ill-zoned youth,’ as Cesar termed 
it, solely devoted to the pleasures of the table, or to intrigues with the most 
fair and noble of Rome’s ladies, there can be nodoubt, but that a father, and 
that father the stern’Catiline himself, could so far debase himselfas to sacri- 
fice a daughter at the shrine of ambition, is almost an outrage upon credu- 
lity. 

The tale opens vigorously with the murder of Cicero’s favorite slave by 
the arch conspirator. Catiline meeting with Cethegus perceived that they | 
were watched, and the spy having endeavoured to escape from his fierce | 
enemies, the night chase through the streetsof Rome is most spiritedly des- 
cribed At length | 

‘Up adark filthy avenue they sped, the fierce pursuer now gaining on the | 
fugitive at every bound, till, had he stretched his arm out, he might have | 
seized him, till his breath, hot and strong, waved the distorted elf-locks that | 
fell down upon the bare neck of his flying victim. And now the low wall of | 
the plebeian burying ground [The Esquiline] rose before him, shaded by , 
mighty cypresses, and overgrown with tangled ivy; at one wild bound the | 
hunied slave leaped over it into the trackless gloom: atone wild bound the 
fierce pursuer followed him. 

* Scarcely a yard asunder, they alighted on the rank grass of that charnel 
grove, and not three more paces did they take, ere Catiline had hurled his 
victim to the earth, and cast himself upon him; choking his cries for help 
by the compression of bis sinewy fingers, which grasped with tenacity little 
inferior to that of an iron vice, the miserable wretch’s gullet.’ 

The slave dies, and Catiline loses his poniard. 

‘ ** Habet ! he hath it!” muttered Catiline, quoting the weil-known expres- 
sion of gladiatorial strife—* he hath it, but all the plagues of Erebus light 
on it! My good stiletto lies near to himin the swarth darkness to testify 
= me; nor, by great Hecate! is there one chance in ten of finding it. 

ell, be it so,” he added, turning upon his heel—*‘ be it so, for most like 
it hath fallen in the deep, long grass, where none will ever find it, and if 
they do I reck not.” 

* And with a careless and unmoved demeanour, well pleased with his suc- 
cess, and casting not one retrospective thought toward his slaughtered vic- 
tim, one half repentant sigh upon his awful crime, he, too, hurried away to 
join his dread associates at their appointed meeting ’ 

But Catiline had reckoned without the fates. The young patrician, 
Paulus Arvinas, finds the dagger and the murdered slave, and at once con- 
veys intelligence to the first consul, who suggests that he should wear the 
weapon openly, arather dangerous means of detecting a murderer, it might 
be thought, but as Roman society was constituted, Paulus was protected by 
his patrician connexions. So that Catiline, when he discovers who is the 
possessor at once of his poniard aud his secret, instead of adopting such 
measures against the youth as he would have had recourse to, had it been 
a plebeian, seduces him into his house, and ensnares him, through the means 
of his daughter, the voluptuous Lucia. Passing here the scene in the Tri- 
clinium, where livers of geese, turbot fricasseed in cream, and peacocks 
stuffed with truffles anticipated the foies gras, turbots a la creme, and din- 
dons auz truffes of modern gastronomers, and that which ensued after the 
savoury repast, as probably more especially written for the edification of 
the learned scholar to whom the work is dedicated ; it is sufficient so say that 
Paulus awakens from the passionate delirium to be himself again, and by 
that strange caprice, so peculiarly Roman, for his sake the profligate Lucia 
passes over to the good cause, and absolves him of an oath of fealty and se- 
cresy extorted in the moment of passionate intoxication. The manner in 
which the virtuous Julia, Paulus’s previously accepted lover, pardons 
this momentary fall from the paths of rectitude, this temporary forgetful - 
ness of all that is due to virtue, honour, and patriotism, is exceedingly well 
told. 

But of a far more imposing style of narrative are the history and progress 
and vicissitudes of the conspiracy. The disclosures, the warnings, the as- 
sembling of the senate, and Cicero’s immortal denunciations, are only fol- 
lowed by still more hazardous exploits on the part of the conspirators, ever 
foiled by the superior sagacity and the watchfulness of Cicero and of Cato. 
When the hour had come, with their leader at their head, the conspirators 
waited only for the signal, named by Catiline in the house of Leca—the 
blood of Cicero— 

‘ Catiline and his clients were not a hundred paces distant from Cicero 
and the assembled nobles. They had halted. ‘Their hands were busy in 
the bosoms of their gowns, griping the hilts of their assassin’s tools ! 

* Cethegus and the gladiators were not a hundred paces distant from the 
i omy of the Janiculum and the cohort’s bannered eagle 

‘ They, too, had halted—they, too, were forming in battle order—they, 
too, were mustering their breath for the dread onset—they, too, were hand- 
ling their war weapons. 

‘Almost had Caius Crispus, in his mad triumph, shouted victory. One 
—_ and Rome had been the prize for the winner in the gladiator’s bat- 
tle, 

‘ And the notes of the brazen trumpet had not yet died away among the 
echoing hills. They had net died away before they were taken up and re- 
peated, east and west, north and south, by shriller, more pervading clan- 
gours, 

‘It burst over the heads of the astonished people like heaven’s thunder, 
the wild, proloaged war flourish of the legions. From the Tarpeian rock 
and the guarded capitol, from the rampired Janiculum, from the fortress be- 
yond the Elian bridge, from the towered steeps of the Quirinal, broke si- 
multaneously the well known Roman war note ! 

‘Up sprang, Bry | the turreted wall of the Janiculum, with crested cas- 
ques and burnished brazen corslets, and the tremendous javelins of the co- 
horts, a long line of Metellus’s legionaries. 

* And last, not least, as that warlike din smote the sky, Cicero, on whom 
every eye of that vast concourse was rivited, flung back his toga, and stood 
forth conspicuous, armed with a mighty breast-piate, and girded with the 
sword that won him, at an after day, among the mountains of Cilicia, the 
high style of Imperator.’ 

Anticipated, frustrated, outwitted, itis needless to add the conspirators 
glared on each other hopeless. Against forces so combined there was no 
chance of success. But there is no halting-place in the dark path of wick- 
edness. Finding that no steps were taken by the government for his ap- 
prehension or punishment, Catiline waxed bold again, and hired three Ger- 
man gladiators to slay the consul, a conspiracy which, like the others, was 
frustrated. This last conspiracy produced Cicero’s great oration in the 
temple on the Palatine, which was followed by the traitor’s flight, or ra- 
ther withdrawal, for, strange to say, the escort of Catiline rode through the 
city streets at midnight, audacious, in full military pomp, in ordered files, 
with a cavalry clarion timing their steady march, their javelins sparkling in 
the moonbeams, and the renowned eagle poised with bright wings above 
them, to carry civil war into the provinces 

It was but a sorry boast of Cicero’s when he cried aloud on the followin 

ay in the crowded senate, ‘ Abiit excessit, evasit, erupit.” Massacre and 
conflagration were still to follow the footsteps of the traitor. The seizure 
of Titus Vulturcius on the Malvian bridge, led to the condemnation of 
many Conspirators that remained in the bosom of Rome. The fate of Len- 
tulus, of Cethegus, of Ceparius, and the one more instance of inexorable 
Roman honour in the fate of Aulus Fulvius, are told in the same strain of 
classical energy, as in the whole story. 

An hour afterwards, Cicero stood on the rostrum, near the Libonian 
well—that rostrum whereon at a latter day Lentulus’s prophecy was ful- 











Che Spirit of the Cimes. 


oe called out, in a voice as solemn and almost as deep as thun- 
er— 


** They were 

‘ And the voice of the people yelled out its joy, because they were no 
longer; and hailed their slayer the saviour and father of his country. 

‘ A few years afterwards, how did they not hail Antony ?” 

The camp in the Apennines, and the gallant defence made by Caius Cris- 
pus in the watch tower of Usella, afford some further fine revivals of olden 
times and scenery, and lead the way to the final battle-field of Pistoria, 
where the murderous career of the arch-conspirator—a national emanation 
of republican institutions—was for ever closed, It is almost impossible but 
that this stirring and highly descriptive history of the great Catiline con- 
spiracy, can fail to make the classic novel more popular than it has hitherto 
been with desultory readers. 








Hood’s Description of the English month of November. 

No sun—no moon! 
No morn—no noon— 

No dawn—no dusk—no propper time of day— 
No sky—nor earthly view— 
No distance looking blue— 

No road—no street—no ’tother side the way— 
No end to any row— 
No indications where the crescents go— 
No top to any steeple— 

No recognitions of familiar people— 
No courtesies for showing ’em— 
No knowing ’em— 

No travelling at all—no locomotion— 

No inkling, of the way—no motion— 
** No go,” by land or ocean— 
No mail—no post — 
No news from any foreign coast— 

No park—no riug—no afternoon gentility— 
No company—no nobility— 

No warmth, no cheerfulness, no healthful ease— 
No comfortable feel in any member— 

No shade—no shine—no butterflies—no bees— 
No fruits, no flowers, no leaves, no birds, 
No vember! 





SCRAPS FROM « JUDY-” 

Volunte ers.—A correspondent of the Courier in an arficle on the ‘‘ Nor- 
thern volunteers,” says :—‘* The truth is, it is utterly useless to send forces 
into the field, unless they are made tangible—brought into the shape of 
corps.” If they are made “ tangible” to the Mexican bullets, we think they 
might be brought into this shape very speedily. 

Cotton.—Cotton is making a bustle with its explosive property lately dis- 
covered. What effect will the banishment on this account of the great sta- 
ple from the various uses, both necessary and unnecessary, to which it is 


| applied by the ladies, have on the great interests of the country ? 


Coming Events, &c. &¢.—When King John was first announced—a -la- 
Kean, Grain and Dejonge—the farce following it was 
LEND ME FIVE SHILLINGS? 

The above appeal turning out a failure, the week’s performance ends 


with— 
KING JOHN 
and 
DONE BROWN! 


A Good Judge —We understand his honor Judge Inglis has ordered Judy 
to be put on the files of the Society Library. We have not toiled in 
vain ! 


What will come of it ?—Several Aldermen were seen going into an In- 
telligence office! 


The Park Fountain.—This magnificent piece of hydraulic architecture, 
was originally designed from one of Windust’s soup plates—but without 
the willow pattern around the margin. 

[t has been asserted the water (when supplied) is from the croton reser- 
voir, this may be doubtful. But the quality of the mud is very unexcep- 
tionable and adhesive, as the parents of the small children who delight in 
dabbling therein, are willing to testify. The plan must have been a work 
of immense labor—in fact from the circumstance of its being a circle, it is 
asserted, there was no end to it. 

Professor Twiddle is of opinion the extreme gravity of the water, is the 
true cause of its not playing, while Professor Twattle on the contrary de- 
clares the water has no objection to play, but finds it impossible to work. 

Knowing the kindness of our excellent friend and hatter, Mr. Leary, we 
took the liberty of enquiring if he had ever—as he lives opposite—seen the 
Fountain in its glory. Mr. Leary said he thought on one occasion he had, 
but on the following day he learned there had been an unexpected explo- 
sion of the stock in trade—two pint bottles of root beer—belonging to the 
vender of that commodity whose stand is outside the Park paling, which 
naturally engendered a doubt in his, Mr L.’s mind, as to whether the 
phenomenon he witnessed was owing to the rise in beer, or the fall in 
water. 

The common council have in the handsomest manner, surrounded the 
Fountain with a series of very handsome benches—so placed, that should 
itever play, the occupants must be wet through; while when it is inac- 
tive there can be no possible inducement to sit on them—an arrangement 
whick renders it probable it will be sometime before they are fairly worn 
out. 

A misanthropic individual with a taste for dry goods, has voluntarily of- 
fered himself up as avictim to the hose ; he may be seen on melancholy 
days, walking round and round the brass tube, with an iron instrument in 
his hand which he strikes against the sides of the basin as if taking sound- 
ings, it is a harmless fancy, and we are happy to find the poor creature is 
always looked upon witha kind and sympathetic consideration. 

We have heard persons speak of Versailes, St. Cloud, and various other 
water works ; but they all agree the Park Fountain is by long odds the 
greatest ‘‘jet do” in the world. 


Behind the Mail.—The Commercial Advertiser states the Sir Robert 
Peel was not launched on Friday last. We had understood the Honorable 
Baronet made a magnificent slide from his place about six months ago. 


Political Information.—There has been a good deal of talk about the 
next President, but as nobody appears to have the least idea who the next 
President will be, the subject discussed has been of the most questionable 
character. 

Some people seem to have a notion Clay might be worked up to the top 
of the Poll, while others again think it more probable he would be found 
sticking at the bottom. 

We have heard Mr. Robt. Tyler’s name mentioned, but as the individual 
who did so was “ running” him on “ Ashueras,” for which there is no pre- 
cedent; we presume there is no intention of his taking the sense of the 
people on his political claims. 

General Scott, like Esau, appears to have sold his chance for a mess of 
** Potage,” which he ‘‘ swallowed in haste to repent in leisure.” 

As for General Taylor, it is quite clear, from his conduct in Mexico, no 
earthly circumstance can ever make himrun for anything. We learn his 
friends are endeavoring to alter the phrase—to ‘* sranp for this the 


apes honor of his country. If they succeed, he ** knows no such word 
as fail.” 








SCRAP$ FROM “YANKEE DOODLE.” 

Mr. Yankee Doodle:—How d» you pronounce the * Viennoise chil- 
dren ?” PHILOLUGOs. 

We pronounce them very nice. 

A Warning to Fashionable Young men —We understand that a distin- 
guished match in high life has been broken off by the lady, in consequence 
of the gentleman declining to step down tothe Astor House (the Carlton 
having been previousiy ransacked,) and bring up a couple of chairs for his 
intended and her cousin, at Stvorr’s last concert. This breach of ordinary 
politeness on the part of the gentleman was the more unpardonable, as he 
had the example of several fashionable husbands who went even as far as 
the Franklin after chairs for their wives—and one distinguished financier 
actually ran to Wall-street and brought the high stool of his confidential 
clerk, upon which his lady seated herself on the platform directly beside the 
double-bass. 

Historical Sandwich.—Commodore SLoar’s name is in snug immortali- 
ty between the downfall of Napoleon and the annexation of California. The 
Merchants’ Magazine states that under a furlough from the Secretary of the 
Navy, Mr. Suoar engaged in commerce after the peace; and happening to 
beat Nantz with a schooner while plans were devising for the escape of the 
Emperor, he engaged to take him on board and bring him with his suite to 
America. The plan was frustrated by the indecision of Napoleon’s friends, 
and the Bellerophon and St. Helena became the fallen hero’s destiny instead 
of the clipper of Captain Stoart, and heaven knows what—possibly a broil- 
ed oyster at Florence’s. 

Inquest Extraordinary.—We understand that the Coroner lately held 
an inquest over the remains of the late American Party and the J ury brought 
in a verdict of Died from disease of the heart and general debility. 
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Provincial Criticism.—Our friends of the Philharmonic Societies of 
Philadelphia and Boston, determined to produee semething brilliant, sent 
a joint committee of two to New York'to engage “‘ the best cantatrice” in the 
metropolis for their next concerts. Philadelphia employed a grocer, tu ex- 
amine the scales of the tair candidates for the proposed honor, while Boston 
contributed a pilot, who was to see that the compass was all right. 


From the Seat of War.—4 proposition from Santa Anna is now, it is 
said, under discussion by Mr. Poix and his Cabinet. The Dictator offers 
to have Mexico conquered for a stipulated sum. General Taytor is to 
march to the city of the Montezumas, at say a million of dollars a mile, and 
remain there six weeks—the United States paying the expenses of himself 
and army. The Castle of San Juan d’Ulloa is at the same time to be given 
up to the steamer Mississippi for the same period. After which a treaty of 
peace is to be signed—the Mexican territory restored, and all things to be 
placed statu quo ante bellum. ; ; ; 

We understand that the only difficulty with the Cabinet is the getting the 
army home—SanTa Anna refusing to insure the baggage. 


Argumentum ad Subscriberum.—The Editors of the Home Journal po- 
litely hint that it is the special mission of YANKEE Doonte to defend the 
Few from the encroachments of the Many. Do they expect us to save them 
from the thousands who intend making acquaintance with their subscrip- 
tion-book ? 


Alarming Spread of Conscience.—An architect of this city who was ap- 
plied to for the designs, &c, of a new Church, refused to undertake the busi- 
ness, because the building was likely to be consecrated to Unitarian Reli- 
gion, to which he was conscientiously opposed. This beats those tender 
hearted abolitionists who refuse to eat sugar because it is the product of 
slave labor. But we havea friend whose nurse refuses to wash the baby of 
mornings, inasmuch as she is convinced that the Bible does not sanction the 
principie of infant baptism. The man who broke Lord Rosse’s telescope, 
on the ground that it was wicked to pry into the secret things of Heaven, 
has his fellow in a merchant we are acquainted with, a furious Protestant, 
who discharged a carman for the reason that his cart was marked 666—the 
number of the Beasts in Revelations. 
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SHAMPOOING, 

The process of shampooing, which has been introduced from France by 
some Parisian perruquier within a few years past, when undergone for the 
first time is as unpleasant and as difficult to be borne calmly as a Russian 
bath, but the effects are extremely beneficial, as it destroys the ‘ root ofall 
evil.” When performed by a skillful artist the operation is not painful, 
but when the apprentices of the shop are put at a green ’un’s head and taught 
the process, the poor victim suffers the most excruciating torments, but fears 
to utter a word of complaint. We have “ suffered some,” and could there- 
fore pity the unfortunate individual who appeared before one of the Record- 
er’s yesterday to enter a complaint against a certain ‘ fashionable hair- 
dresser” for mayhem. The complainant was an innoceat-looking country- 


! man, neatly dressed in a grey suit, and as spruce-looking a3 a hemlock tree; 


his countenance bespoke extreme distress and deep mortification. Upon 
his head was tied a red cotton kandkerchief, spotted with white, from which 
escaped upon each temple alock of auburn hair, coming down to a sharp 
point, and plastered down so flat that it had the appearance of being glued 
upon his face. 





** Judge,” said he, upon entering the court-room and pushing his way to 
the bar, ‘* I want to make a complaint agin a chap down here for deforming 
me. I knowit’s acriminal offence, and comes under the same statu’ as 
bitin’ a chap’s nose off, which is meum or teum, or somethin’ of that sort; 
or else under the head of ‘ merlicious mischiet.’ ” > 

The Recorder blandly desired the complainant to open his case in brief, 
and as ‘‘ brevity is the soul of wit,” he did not much care how witty he 
was. 

“ Well, judge, I’ll be as smart asI kin, but there’s such a smartin’ on the 
top of my head that I don’t know as I kin be smart any whar else. You 
see I cum down the river kind o’ rough, and wanted to get my head slicked 
up alittle, so I went into a shop that had a streaked pole stuck cut to the 
door to get trimmed up and iled down. I see a whole lot of fellers thar, 
an’ told one on ’em that I wanted my hair cut and fixed. He pinted toa 
chair, an’ I took off ny coat and cravat. He asked how I’d hev it cut, an’ 
I told him fashionable, an’ sot down. Well, he cut away a spell, and raked 
the comb over my ears so of’n that it kind o’ separated ’em from my head, 
and made it feel putty sore. He asked me, then, if I wouldn’t be sham- 
poo’d. I expected it would be something putty nice an’ I told him yes. 
Well, he clapped another cloth oato me an’ drawed it tight round my neck 
ducked. my head into my bosom, and bezan pourin’ some of the all-firedest 
stuff on top of my head out of a bottle. Perhaps it didn’t smart! Then 
he began to rub au’ dig away like wrath, an’ then another feller took hold, 
an’ he rubbed and dug away and scratched till [ began to think he was a 
workin’ right into my skull; then he put on more licker an’ got some oi II 
into my eyes, an’ blinded me right away. «I hollered then an’ told’em to 
let me up, I’d got enough. They all laughed at me an’ lathered away agin, 
and the boss told me it would make my ha’r come out beautiful. | begun 
to believe him, then, for I felt just as if it was all a comin’ out by the roots. 
Well, he brought out a copper cylinder and opened a door in it, sot fire t 
a lamp, shet it up agin, an’ piled a lot of towels on top on it. [see what 
he was a doin’ of, and determined not to standno more. I[n about a minute 
he jerked off one o’ the towels an’ clapped it onto my head. It was just 
like a hot flat iron, an’ | jumped up an’ knocked the feller dowa. He pro- 
mised not to do so no more, dried my head, iled it down, an’ told me I was 
done. I got up and looked in a glass, an’ I never see sech a horrid sigh’ 
in all my life—I was done just as brown as pine bark. My head lookec 
just like the hide of an old horse, that’s rubbed his ha’r off in spots agin a 
rail fence, Thar was here an’ thar a tuft—an’ here and thar a bald spot— 
just look here.” 

So saying he took off his red cotton handkerchief, and displayed such 
head as was never seen before—precisely answering the description he had 

iven. 

si The Recorder told him that there was no evidence of any malicious in- 
tent on the part of the barber, and that as he'had submitted to the process 
under the assurance that his hair would ‘‘ come out beautiful,” he couica 
obtain no redress except atthe hands of time, who would furnish him with 
a new forelock ; that it was not the barber's fault if his hair was like the 
trees in Canal Street, not firmly rooted, and he could only recommend to 
him a strict course of Macassar oil. Picayune 





“A FIRE IN THE REAR.” oF 

One of the Latest Jokes.—There was tun as well as fighting down in the 
neighborhood of the Rio Grande last summer, and a Yankee in that sectior 
albeit atolerably shrewd specimen of the genus, got ‘ a fire in the reat 
which raked down and demolished the best calculations ever made for a 
small fortune, and at the same time raised a laugh whieh filled the adjoin- 
ing chaparral for a mile in every direction. - 

Water was scarce during the heat of summer at Brazos Island, and liquor 
not sv plentiful at times as the necessities ot the sojourners required. |! 
was at one of these thirsty seasons that our Yankee, by some hook or croox 
got hold of a barrel of tolerably fair cider, and with this small stock in trade 
he at once ‘set up’? business. To rake and scrape together a parce! 
boards and odd bits of canvass, enough to build a small shanty, was the work 
of but a short hour; to set his barrel upon a couple of skids in the back part 
of the tent, to tap it, and to commence retailing the cider at a dime a glass, 
occupied but a short time more. : 

Customers flocked in by dozens, the cider went off at a rapid rate, and the 
Yankee was making his “etarnal fortia” ata stride that would have elated 
John Jacob Astor in his early days. Some of his patrons complained tha 
a dime a glass for cider, which was not worth more than two dollars a bar- 
rel at the outside, was an outrageous price; but the times were hard, the 
retailer’s conscience easy—he had all the cider in market, and could n 
afford to sell any cheaper. : ’ - 

This state of things went on for an entire day, the Yankee’s quarters be- 
ing beset by throngs of patrons. On the following morning, and before th 
cider was yet half sold, they began to thin off gradually, and by the middle 
of the afternoon it was only now and then a straggling stranger that visi ed 
the shade and cider of the retailer. What was the matter? What had caus 
ed this sudden falling offof custom? The reader will soon see. | ; 

Towards night a new face appeared in the shanty and called fora g145°°" 
cider, It was drawn, swallowed, and the customer took out his purse ane 
enquired the price. 

** One dime,” said the Yankee. 

** One what?” retorted the customer. 

“One dime,” coolly replied the Yankee. 1 cide 

‘© One h—ll,” snarled the customer ; “‘ why, I can get just as good ©! 

e nts a glass.” : ‘ _—s 
" ne epee: sg drawled the Yankee,“ There aint a Ss a 7 
’cept what I’ve got, in that are barril, this side of Orleens, [’m darne 
perc = Ht : ly. “I boughta glass 

‘<I know better,” ejaculated - coer beatin ps oug 

[ v, and only paid ave ail ee 
Se Se — = ade you ahected that small transaction,” queried the 
i re dh ” was the answer 

s* Ri ere . ; 4 , 

ec pn money “a . right round here.’ Right round where, ['d like to know 


continued the cider vender. 





— oe Oa Co 2S 


Sea -—- A fe 2. 6. * 4 


s—leace—sYvy 





by 
the 
sian 
of all 
vfal, 
ught 
fears 
ere- 
yrd- 
air- 
try- 
ree; 
pon 
hich 
arp 
ued 


ay to 
ning 
1’ as 
ort; 


rief, 
y he 


1 the 
You 
cked 
» the 
thar, 
toa 
, oar 
aked 
head, 
ham- 
. yes. 
1eck, 
edest 
Then 
hold, 
yas a 
on it 
2m to 
agin, 
pegun 
roots. 
ire to 
what 
inute 
3 just 
2 pro- 
I was 
| sight 
ooked 
gin a 
spot— 


uch a 
ie had 


jus in- 
yroces3 
» could 
n with 
ke the 
end to 
ay une. 


1inthe 
ection, 
rear’ 
for a 
adjoin- 


liquor 
ed. It 
crook, 
n trade 
reel of 
e work 
ick part 
a glass, 


and the 
» elated 
2d that 
s a bar- 
ird, the 
uld not 


ers be- 
fore the 
middle 
- visited 
ad caus- 


glass of 
rge an 


»d cider 


of cider 
jarned if 


, glass of 


eried the 


know?” 


Dee. 12. 


Che Spirit of the Cres. 


497 

















« Why close by here, somewhere—just back of your place,” returned the 
customer, 

“Pll bet you tu drinks you didn’t,” spoke up the Yankee, “ and we'll go 
right round and see.” 

‘- Done,” said the customer, and off they started. ; 

Sure enough, “‘ right round here” they found another cider establishment 
in full blast. 4 second Yankee had rigged a small shade in the rear of 
the first Yankee’s shanty, had tapped the other end of the latter’s barrel of 
cider through a board, and was retailing tt at five cents u glass to a per- 
Sect rush of customers ! Picayune. 





BRYANT’S POEMS. 

We were two sentences deep in an article on Bryant’s Poems, last even- 
ing—the magnificant edition just issued by Carey & Hart lying before us, 
and our taste set on the fairest edge of enjoyment by the re-reading of the 
“‘ Waterfowl,” and “‘ Thanatopsis”—when a note from the office informed 
us that we might spare our ink on that eubject, as one of our able contribu- 
tors had sent a fine criticism in. We give it in anothercolumn We are 
not to be deprived, however, of expressing our sense of what is here so wor- 
thily printed and embellished, nor of the pleasure of commending this, be- 
fore most other books, to the purchasers of Christman presents. Bryant's 
is the fittest of all poetry to live with. It is, (in the words of one of the ex- 
quisite fragments given in another part of our paper) the flower of a “‘ foun- 
tain, not a pump”—clear and pellucid, end, if cold, not chilling. The un- 
der current of its severe beauty is genial, and as a beautiful book to lie on 
the table, and be taken up, to set the heart by, when you have been trou- 
bled and gone wrong out of doors, Bryant’s Poems are invaluable. The level 
of the tablet on which they are written is deep down in his inner nature. 
Bryant enters to that level invariably when he versifies, and when, after 

utting off his ** mortal coil,” he ** puts on immortality,” he will find that 
e has walked in it before—with his poetry. 

Oh, we wish good poetry were not distanced, so completely as it is, by 
the pace the country is going at. We have tostride so far, from a volume 
like this, to get baek to the feeling we must needs live in! THERE 13 NOT 
‘a time for all things,” since news goes by electricity. We swallow so fast 
that no sweet morsel has a chance to get under our tongue. We forget po- 
etry, and we wofully undervalue the poets. There will be atime when the 
curious will go to see whee Bryant wrote his Thanatopsis, as they go now 
to see where Schiller wrote his ** Song to Joy.” Great men living with us, 
are like books held against our noses—too near to be read. But we are di- 
— from ovr purpose. We pay our tribute to the pure contents of this 

eautiful book, in humble hope that our recognition, at least, was complete 
while the author walked, (veiled by being visible) among us. And, by the 
way, we have mentioned no fault he has—yet there is one—somewhere be- 
tween usand the book. We should have more sympathy with it, if it had 
a faultor two. Such complete purity is pokerish company for sinners with 
the pen. The objection (the only one we ever heard) to Bryant’s poetry, is 
a faultlessness out ef keeping in a world like this. Perhaps he will mend 
when he is done editing—done doing his sinning in another line. As itis, 


and knowing him enly by his poetry, Bryant is az good as posthumous, | 
j , | 


classic to a turn, ** picked, boned and »otted.” H ome Jourual. 





MRS. DONOVAN’S PIGS! 


A few days since an Irish lady, residing in the lower part of the city, was! 
thrown into a state of extreme agony, on discovering, for the first time, | 
that a beautiful ‘ female pig” she had been tending with anxious care and | 


solicitude was “ clane” gone and missing. In many minds this announce- | 


ment of the loss of a pig will awake no sympathy, because they have ne- 


ver, like Mrs. D., “ tinded” it through the interesting stages of juvenile | 


porkerhood up to the period when its hams and shoulders had attained a 
marketable size—when, in short, it was ‘‘ hog round” to the tune of a 
weighty consideration. On discovering her loss, she posted to Justice But- 
ler for a search warrant, procured it and an officer to serve the document, 
and then, with her young son Tim started off toa pen owned by a negro 
near Spruce and Fifth street. Tim had discovered the pig in the negro’s 
pen. 

**Is this the road, Tim. ?” inquired she. 

** Faix, it is, mammy,” responded her hopeful. 

** Thin, afficer, dear,” said she ‘* we’ll soon take it from the dirty nager. 
Its mesilf that prayed to the blissid vargin the day, as I wint along the street, 
that I'd get back me pig, and, troth, Aer riverince was pintin’ Tim. to the 
spot at the same time.” 

Arrived at the pen, Tim. pointed out the pig, and his mothe rcommenced 
coaxing it to her with a loaf of bread. As the other porkers would divide 
the bounty of Mrs. D. with her favorite, she grew so excited at the ‘‘ on- 
manners bastes,” that it was with difficulty Tim. could keep her out of 
the pen. 

_ Well there is your pig, madam,” says the officer; ‘‘I surrender it 
into your possession.” 

‘* And is it inthe pen you give it to me?” inquired Mrs. D. 

‘Certainly, madam,” answered he; “I have found your property, and 
deliver it into your possession.”’ ; 

“Oh, yis, plase to do all your juty, Mr. afficer, dear, and git owt me 

i Wad 
me What ! get in the pen?” inquired he. rae 

‘‘ Vis, av coorse,” says she; ‘‘wud ye have a lady climbin’ among the 
pigs, whin its your own duty? and, besides, didn’t his Hanner giv’ ye the 
bit paper to get the pig?” 

This appeal was too much for a gallant man to back out from, so over he 
went among twenty full grown porkers, and after getting covered with mud 
from head to foot, he succeeded in getting out Mrs. D’s pig, aud, attaching 
a line to its hind leg, he surrendered the eord to the lady and her son Tim. 
About fifty negroes had gathered around during the progress of these 
proceedings, and they were passing their opinion on the matter. : 

‘‘ Dat’s a funny perceedin’,” said the owner of the pen—‘‘ de idee of 
white folks stealin’ a nigger’s pig in daylight.” 

** Got no right to be a nigger,” says another. - 

“* Dat’s a fact,—heah! ha! he-ah! I isn’t got nuffin to say, cept dat pig 
*]] nat’rally come back, Stephen !” 

‘‘ The blissins of the Vargin Mary follow ye,” says Mrs D., ‘‘for you’re a 
jutiful officer ;” and off she and Tim. travelled one way, while the officer, 
blessing them and the pig in quite a different strain, started the other. 

The officer had barely time to change his clothing, and get back to the 
office in respectable trim, when in dashed Mrs. D. again, and Tim. at her 
heels. 

‘* What is the matter now ?” inquired the justice. 

‘Och, dear, the pig /” exclaimed she ; ‘it’s clane gone back to the na- 
ger’s pen.” eis 

“Yes, and I’m ——, beg pardon,” says the officer, ‘‘ but I’m blessed if it 
don’t stay there until the end of time, before I get it out again.” ; 

It was the nager that tuck it.” says Tim.; he cut the rope, and gina 
grunt, and, be jabers, about fut wint the baste afther him, in spite of all we 
could do.” 

“‘ How do you know that this is your pig ?” inquired his Honor. _ 

«How do I know, is it?” exclaims Mrs. D. ‘Sure I know it from 
ivery trate in its ka-ract-er. Didn’t I raise the barrow wid me own hands, 
and isn’t she the most illigant pig for her diminshons that iver two eyes luckt 
at, and whin I said to Aer in the nager’s pen —pig / pig / — dida’t she, as 
knowin’ as a fox, grunt back at me! Sure a barrow pig like her isa small 
forthune to an industhrious family by raison of Ais incrase.” 

“ You are confounding the genders, madam,” said his honor—‘“‘ you 
first call it a he and then a she.” ; 

‘Is it the ginders ye cail the pig?” answers Mrs. D. ‘‘ Well, ivery 
counthry has its own way in namin’ things; but uv wan thing I’m certain 
intirely, and that is she has most beautiful /itthers of pigs /” 

This settled the question of gender, and came nigh knocking his Hon- 
or’s gravity into wrinkles. Another order was issued for the lady’s beautiful 
pig, and Tim. and her were made happy by being again put in possession. 

St. Louis Reveille. 


THE RETURN OF. BILLY WHITE FROM MEXICO. 

Yesterday morning, at the early hour of nine o’clock, the renowed Billy 
White was eating his breakfast of fried catfish, bread, and a rusty-colored 
liquor, which his ‘* oozy, unctuous, oily” host said ‘* was the werry best of 
Java coffee biled.” After his repast, he sauntered towards the Levee, sat 
downon a log, and abandoned himself to ruminations on the past, and men- 
tal prophecies which cast eyes askant to the future. Four days ago, Billy 
White arrived here in a small schooner from Point Isabel. He had been 
on all the battle-fields; but it was his unfortunate luck to “ arrive in time 
to be too late’—in short, to arrive when the actual fighting was over in each 
and every engagement. In this instance, Billy’s hair was not like the Ro- 
man soldier's, or the inmates of the workhouse, 

‘** Cropped to the short warrior’s cut.” 


No, it hung in dirty, greasy negligence down his shoulders, as gracefully as 
flax dyed with chrome yellow, and afterwards besprinkled with snuff. Bil- 
ly’s toes peeped out of his shoes, putting one in mind of early tomatoes en- 
sconced in a leathern basket ; the color of his pantaloons was a light naval 
blue, (which, by-the-by, were rather the worse for wear) ; and his coat was 
dark grey, fringed and faced here and there with red worsted binding. He 
Wore a shirt of strong, coarse cotton, striped with very narrow lines of blue 
—a garment known to old soldiers by the name of “ hickory shirt,” but Bil- 








said when she told ‘‘ as how Betsey Grimpkins died from gittin’ salva tion 


Billy’s habiliments, and relate the conversation that Billy had to himself. 

“‘Here I am again,” said Mr. White, with a sigh that came from the 
base of the aforesaid fried catfish, bread and coffee— “ here I am again ! A 
soger that’s went through all them battle fields—Pally Alty, ’Saca Pallmy 
and Mountary! Ain’t I bin through all that ere Mexican country—in the 
wranchis, in the towns, at the fandangoes, and in the churches? And 
what’s my reward? Why here! is, winter comin on, a picayune in my poc- 
ket, an old grey soger coat on my back, and no musstaches! I ain’t got no 
show without that ere hair on my upper lip—a feller aint no chance now 
unless he’s got a musstache, and it seems to me the bigger the musstache, 
the bigger he is and the more fights he’s been in. General Taylor don’t 
wear no musstaches; but General Twiggs—oh, Beltshazzur! I seed him 
at Kumargo, and I thought it was a Bengal tiger comin’ out of the shappa- 
ral. He chased me so that I runright into the old General’s tent. He was 
pokin’ about with his hands under his coat tail, an old white west on, and 
trousers not a bit better nor mine. 

*** Billy my boy,’ sez he, * what’s the matter now ” > 

** « General,’ sez I, ‘ I seed a animal !” 

*** What kind of an animal Billy ? 

** «Why Gineral, he was dressed ina black cloth from head to foot, but 
he had the orfullest pair of white smellers that I ever did see!” 

** Billy, you must be mistaken; animals don’t wear skins of black—’ 

** * Gineral,’ sez I, ‘on my honor it wasa animal ; human animal—’ 

‘* The old Gineral looked at me, and I could see that big, old, crooked 
nese of his’n glistenin’ with anger. Then he hollered out ‘ Orderly!’ at the 
werry top of his woise, Atall gentleman, who looked like a statue that 


and marched me off to the guard-hvouse! There I was all night—the drums 
beatin’ evey now and then—and the fifes, by way of wariety, playin’ occa- 
sionally. And who was my companions? One was a long young man from 
Kentucky, who had but seven teeth in his head, and who every now and 
then swore that * he was ready at any minnit, to eat up all the Mexicans in 
Kumargo.” The other was an Irish gentleman, who havin’ been wisited 
with the collery-morbus, used to, about every quarter of an hour, put his 
hands to his stomach and holler out, ‘ D—n the pourk—divil burn the 


d—difI will die! Docthor, dear, I’m asier now.’ And then there was 
two Mexicins, as had a disease that was peculiar to the country in that wi- 
cinity—they was drunk, and to judge by their breathin, their hearts must 
have been kumposed of red peppers and their lungs of enions. The next 
mornin, at the werry break of day, I wos marched out and took down to my 
| captain’s quarters. He looked werry solemn and mad, (for he hadn’t dyed 
4 musstaches that mornin)—then comin up to me he said, ‘ William 
| White 

‘** Here | am, sir,’ said I, trying to come to ‘ present arms,’ but findin 
as I had none, I let both hands fall down on my side. 

*** William White, you are accused—’ 

** * Breakfast’s ready, sir,’ said the captain's servant. At this wery min- 
nit, not being partickerlurly desirous ot stayin, I was took with a desire to 
ramble, and rambling some distance down to the river’s edge, I met with 
a steamboat. Tearin the stripes off my trousers, and rollin my jacket under 





my arm, I marched aboard, and ‘ fired up,’ from there to Bureeta. Then I | . —__——_ 


tuk cabin passage in the steerage to New Orleans,and here I am! Money’s | 
all gone ; I’m nothing but a soger no how,and what am I[todo? The war | 
ain’t over, but I can’t fight. l wonce was a ass, but now that Commodore | 
Perry’s gone there’s no chance for me even to be a mare-een,”—(marine we 
suppose Billy meant.) Here Billy saw a large bull-dog coming towards 
him, and as the Mexicans do on the field of battle, he vamossed ! 

. N. O. Delta 








Sonnet Extraordinary. 
BY PARK BENJAMIN. 
Sitting one evening with a learned Miss, 
We soon began to talk of learned things, 
Not frills or flowers, rigmarole or rings, 
But fountains full of intellectual bliss. 
Thus in high converse, from some distant place 
There came a strain of music, soft and clear; 
I saw a flash of pleasure light her face, 
And whispered poesy in her willing ear. 
She smiled, and asked me who composed the lines— 
Where they were from? she thought them excellent, 
And more expressive than the song of birds, 
When earth with lovely spring-flowers is besprent. 
I answered, Milton. She said, ** Yes! I know it, 
I've read his work—uncommon pretty poet !” 





MR. AND MRS. BATTLE; 
OR, MOUSE 08. RAT. 

Mr. and Mrs. Battle were a fond and loving couple in the town of N——, 
who, for about a twelvemonth, had dwelt as ** one flesh” in the law matri- 
monial, and whose union thus far, if a shade less blissful than that of tur- 
tle doves, had afforded an example of conjugal felicity as edifying, to say 
the least, as the generality of matches. It happened one winter evening 
that, having exhausted all their usual themes of chit-chat, they had been 
sitting in silence for some ten minutes together, luxuriating in “ the un- 
communicating muteness of fishes,” when suddenly, with a piercing shriek, 
Mrs. B. sprang from her chair, and jumped upon theside table, crying out 
at the top of her lungs, “* Lord of Mercy! Oh, thathorrid being! Kill 
him, Mr. Battle, kill him!” ; 

The husband, quick as thought, seized the poker, and, though half fright- 
ened out of his senses, raised it firmly ever his head, and placed himself 
bolt upright in an attitude of defence. For some moments he stood speech- 
less, with mingled wonder and awe; then, casting a glance at his wife, 
who stood leaning against the wall, pale, shivering, and half frantic with 
terror, he at length recovered his wits and the use of his tongue so far as 
to ask, in a voice somewhat faint and husky— 

«* Who—where— what is he 2” 

““ There! there! Husband, don’t yousee? there! It isn’t no man—it’s 
a horrible great mouse. Oh dear, I shall faint away, certain! There he 
comes again, this way. Merciful heavens! Oh! Oh!” 

Mr. B. breathed a little more freely, after this last piece of information, 
for, to say the truth, he was by no meansa Hercules in strength or stature 
(being only four feet eleven in his boots, and weighing but just one hun- 
dred and five pounds, even after dinner,) and as he supposed it was some 
house-robber or cut-throat who had hidden himself in the room, that had 
caused his wife’s fright, his knees had begun to knock together a little a /a 
Belshazzar, notwithstanding his great show of bravery. But now, regain- 
ing with marvellous quickness the use of all his limbs and faculties, he ad- 
vanced boldly in the direction indicated by Mrs. B.’s finger, and with a cou- 
rage and presence of mind worthy of an Alexander, succeeded. by the aid 
of the poker, in stretching a most ferocious-looking young rat lifeless on 
the floor. 

After a few moments peace and order were again restored, and Mrs. B. 
having succeeded, by an astonishing degree of self-control, in quieting her 
nerves, was again seated at her work-table, busily plying her needle, when 
a houd tinkling of the door-bell was followed by the announcement of Mr. 
Pry. Pry had popped in, as he said, ‘‘ to see how they all did and have a 
little social chat;” but, as it turned out (unfortunately for the peace of our 
excellent couple), he was just in season to hear from Mrs. Battle’s lips a | 
relation of what she called her *‘ frightful adventure with the mouse.” 

«‘ No, my dear,” interrupted Mr. B., “a rat.” 

‘‘ Excuse me, my love, but ’twas a mouse.” 

«* But I do assure you, Madam, it was a rat.” ; 

‘«‘] beg your pardon, Sir; notwithstanding you assure me, J am quite 
sure it was a mouse.” 

‘« Don’t tell me, Mrs. Battle; do you think I’m a fool, not to know a rat 
from a mouse, and in my own house, too ?” 

‘* Keep cool, Mr. Battle; don’t get huffy just because I spoke a word. 
Some how or other, lately, I can never open my lips before you, but you 
must fly intoa pet. And then you must be twit—twit—twitting me always 
about your house, as if you were lord of everything here, and I were only 
your humble servant. I declare, Battle, you are cross as a bear and as un- 
reasonable as you can live.” ; 

‘‘ Mrs. Battle, you are enough to provoke a saint. Three times you have 
contradicted me, and—” 

*«* All because I said a mouse wasn’ta rat. A mouse ain’ta rat, and you 
know it, Battle.” ; ; 

‘* Mrs, Battle, there’s no standing this—No!—nor I won’t stand it any 
longer. I will have a divorce if there’s one to be had in the country. I 
won’t live with such a termagant. No, I won’t, Mrs. Battle, and that’s the 
long and the short of it.” ; , 

ere Mrs. Battle fell back in her chair, and burst into a flood of tears. 
Pry, finding matters getting a little too hot, crept slily out of the room, and 
run for home as if from a hornet’s nest. Mr. Battle paced the room hur- 
riedly to and fro, for the space of five minutes or more, with blanched cheek, 
and lip quivering with rage, and finally seated himself by a window, and, 








ly Was poetical, and he called it a “ wegetable shirt.” Billy’s hat was not 


with an air_of affected unconcern, began to whistle Yankee Doodle. He 


of the exact military cut, although, as its owner was wont to be, it was| had been seated but three or four mi 
censiderably ‘‘cocked”—on one side. ‘ Well, well,” as the old wo man/| up, came across the room, th 


from what the doctors called kalimul,” we'll leave off the description of 


had been dipped in indigo-water, stepped up, perlitely cotch me by the arm, | 


banes!—to the devil wid the Mexicans! Oh, docthor, docthor, I’m—no, | 


—— 
nutes, when his wife, suddenly risin 
tew her arms affectionately about his neck, an 











buried her head in his bosom 

** My dear husband.” 

‘*My dear wife.” 

**T have offended—deeply offended you. 

“Yes, sweet, a thousand times ” 

** How foolish I was to dispute with you, dea ifle.” 

“* Yes, it was very foolish in both of us. oF data og thea he 
ven, we’ve come to our senses again. Kiss me, darling—there all’s made 
up. Ain’t we happy now ?” : 

“Yes, my love. Clouds will come sometimes, but, thank Providence 
they are all gone now. We couldn’t have expected sunshine always. Oh, 
won't we have the precious times together, hereafter, loving each other 30 
tenderly? There, it does seem to me asif I were at this moment perfectly 
| perfectly happy.” 
| ** Blessed, blessed wife, kiss me again, darling. There—we’ve had the 

last of our quarrels—havn’t we, my own, my angel one ?” 

** Yes, dearest. And if we were going to quarrel again—which never 
can be—it would be about something of more importance—wouldn’t it 
love? The more I think of it, the more foolish it appears, quarreling 
about so trifling a thing as a mouse.” 

** You forget, my dear; a rat, you mean.” 

** No, my dear, I mean a mouse ” 

“How can you, Mrs. Battle, say a mouse, when I’ve told you over and 
over again "twasarat? D’ye think I’ve no eyes ?” 

wa f what I mean, Mr. Battle, and I mean just what I say. To say 
| that was arat, is the most absurd thing I ever heard. A rat, indeed!” 

‘““Absurd or not, Mrs. Battle, I tell you you are a simpleton. You don’t 
| know beans from a broomstick !” 

Then it’s because I"ve lived so long with you, Battle. I don’t believe 
| you ever sawarat. Everybody knows they have long round tails, like a 
_file. But I’m an abused woman, and I won’t put up with such treatment 
any longer. I'll go home to my father’s. We'll see, then, how some folks 
will get along. And I will tell you, Battle, it was a mouse.” 
| ‘** AndI tell you, Mrs. Battle, it wasn’t a mouse.” 
| *?’Twas a mouse.” 
,  ***Twas a rat.” 
‘*°T was a mouse.” 
‘* Rat.” 
| ** Mouse.” 

od | 
| ‘* Mouse.” “Rat.” ** Mouse.” “Rat.” “*Mou—” «R—” «yy» 
_ Just at this moment, a stage-coach drew up before the door, and the ap- 
| pearance of an old and long-expected friend, who, after a long absence 
_ burst suddenly into the room, put an end to hostilities, and threw both 
| parties into temporary good humor. To this day, however, the cause of 
| Mrs. Battle’s fright has never ceased to be a prolific source of contention, 
| Mr. Battle insisting most strenuously that it was a rat, and Mrs. Battle pro- 
| testing with equal pertinacity that it was a mouse. A hundred times they 
| have squabbled till almost ready to broomstick each other, and a hundred 
| times they have just made all up again, and asked each other’s forgiveness, 
_ when an unfortunate allusion by one of the parties to the cause of their 
; quarrel has caused all the smothered fires of rage and indignation to break 
forth afresh. Yankee Blade. 


Can you forgive me?” 











SPORTING ON THE POTOMAC. 

— Alexandria Gusette of Thursday gives the following article on this 
subject: 

This is the season for wild fowl on the Potomac, and below us the 
swans, geese and Ducks, of various kinds begin to make their appearance, 
and to afford the sportsmen a fine opportunity for their favorite amuse- 
ment, as well as to furnish their tables with what are considered great 
delicacies. Wedo not believe that the canvass back duck, this year, is 
plentiful; and, indeed, this species has diminished in numbers, in 
our waters, for some years, owing to the constant warfare that is made 
against them by the Duckers as they are technically called, with their long 
and large guns. Wild geese, however, about sixty or seventy miles down 
the river, are quite aumerous, and are killed in considerable numbers. 
They find a favorite food in the young wheat on the margin of the river, 
now just springing up, and alight early in the morning, and at nightfall, 
in these feeding grounds, doing no little damage to the growing grain. 
Swans, too, are seen in flocks, and often pay the penalty of their temeri- 
ty when they approach too near the habitations of men. Those who are 
accustomed to these stately birds, along the Potomac, will find their app2ar- 
ance, habits, &c., well sketched in a late English work, giving an account 
of the wild sports in the Highlands of Scotland. You can sometimes stand 
on the shores of the Potomac and observe, as the author we refer to did in 
the Scottish lochs, and see the swans, some standing highfJand dry on the 
grassy shallows, trimming their feathers after their long journeys, and 
others feeding on the grass and weeds at the bottom, which is sometimes 
shallow enough to allow of their pulling up the plants which they feed on 
as they swim about; while numbers of wilds ducks of different kinds swarm 
around them, and venture occasionally to snatch the pieces of grass from 
the swans as soon as they have brought them to the surface, tothe great an- 
noyance of the noble birds, who endeavor to drive away these more active 
little depredators who seem determined to profit by their labors. jIt is to be 
noticed that frequently all their heads are under water at once, exceptin 
one, but invariably one bird keeps his head and neck perfectly erect, an 
carefully watches on every side to prevent their being taken by surprise ; 
when he wants to feed he touches any passer by, who immediately relieves 
him in his guard, and he in his turn calls on somefother swan to take his 
place as sentinel. Swans are most commonly seen, however, by mete cas- 
ual observers, *‘ flying in a long undulating line in single file,” and heard 
‘* trumpeting and calling, and uttering their bugle-like if not harmonious 
cries.” It is correctly added that the wild swan on the water is not so 
graceful as a wild goose. He has not the same proud and elegant arch of 
the neck, nor does he put up his wings while swimming like two snow 
white sails. As for the matter of taste,a Cygnet is the ne plus ultra of 
wild fowl—an old swan, certainly, ‘* mere leather or prunella.” We might 
indite a longer chapter on sporting on the Potomac, and haud inezper- 
tus loguor—but probabty this will suffice for the present. 

== 


Rum-ination.—A devotee of Bacchus lost his perpendicularity last night, 
and brought things to the ‘ horizontal standard,’ somewhere in the neigh- 
borhood of Fifth and Walnut sts. 

‘ What’s the matter with you ? asked one of a group passing by. 

A grunt solved the mystery. 

‘ Well,’ remarked the interrogator, ‘ the fellow is decidedly drunk ; look 
here horse, you'll be in the Calaboose before morning.’ 

A second grunt replied to the friendly admonition. 

*It won’t do to let him die,’ said another; ‘ let’s get him on his feet.’ So 
up they raised him, though it was impossible for the b-hoy to maintain an 
equilibrium without assistance. 

‘ That’s right, gents,’ hiccoughed the inebriate, ‘ perfectly right ; always 
assist fallen humanity! Gentlemen, I’m obliged—’ 

‘ Who are you ” interrupted one of the supporters. 

‘Who am |? why I’m O. C.—a spirited specimen of a ground tumbler, 
not at all lofty in my aspirations.’ 

* What’s your name” asked another. 

‘Name? | haint got any; I’m in disguise just now, and can’t make a re- 
velation.’” 

‘ Where do you live ?” 

‘I don’t live at all—I’m on the tide of human affairs, and sink or swim, 
I go with the current; though I must confess, for the time being, I’m in ra- 
ther a sinking condition.’ 

‘ Havn’t you a home?” 

‘ My home is anywhere the most convenient. I’ve presented myself with 
the freedom of the city.’ 

‘I should think you had, in a pint of whiskey,’ remarked a bystander. 

Nothing satisfactory could be obtained from our philosopher, and he was 
about being left to his fate, when a couple of the presiding guardians of 
the city made their appearance. 

They soon led the ‘ disguised one’ to know that he could be accommo- 
dated with lodgings in the Calaboose. 

‘Thank you, gentlemen,’ said he, as he grasped an arm of each, ‘such 
hospitality deserves acceptance; and I shall be most happy to return the 
favor whenever you come up our way.’ 

The last we saw of him, he was making very unequal steps down Wal- 
nut street, and luxuriated on the floor of the Calaboose, till the ‘ fiery king 
of day’ appeared ; when his honor made the gentleman remember not only 


i with ‘ grouud tumbling.’ 
his name, but the other et ceteras connected g hen one Aaell 


Norbury, the greatest tyrant judge ofjthe age, was remarkable, after pass- 
ing the sentence of death on a criminal, to offer up a very impressive pray- 
er for the repose of his soul. On one occasion, 10 Dublin, after passing the 
sentence on a blacksmith named Sullivan, he was going on with the usual 
prayer, when Sullivan looked him sternly in the face and said; *‘ My Lord, 
I thank you; but I never knew a man to have a day’s luck after you prayed 
for him.” Norbury, who was not only fond of wit, but highly appreciated 
it, recommended Sullivan to mercy, and the penalty was changed to trans- 


portation. 











a areat 





” 
i. 


i 
hes 

beats 

Fy iy se 


a 
ae 


” 
Siok, x. ta 


ey ns 


Te ee 
ee Mee 


oe hes 
pe Mei 


Serr 


Pier. 
ge, 
+ reality ele Teel 


oh 
pence? 


eT i | 


Tinea 
y Fs 































































































SO ee ae pee 






—-o genres 





The Spirit of the Cimes. 


Dec. 12. 






































AMERICAN TURF REGISTER 
Racing and Crotting Calendar for 1245. 


NEW SERIES. 
JUST PUBLISHED—PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


§G- Persons wishing copies of the above work, may obtain them on ap- | 
plication to the office of this paper. — | 
A remittance of One Dollar (post paid) will ensure a copy being sent to | 
any part of the United States or Canada. 











RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. | 


Cotuman, S.C... Annual J. C. Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 12th Jan. 
Cuarveston, S.C. Washington Course, S.C. J.C. M., Wednesday, 17th Feb. 
Cuicaeo, Ill. ..... Jockey Club Spring Meeting, 4th Monday of June. 
Narcuitocnes, La. Jockey Club Meeting, 25th Jan. 

Berma, Ala...... Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 3d Monday, 2ist Dec. 


° ° * ° 
On Dits in Sporting Circles. 

New Orleans Races.—The Fall Meeting of the Louisiana Association 
commenced on the Eclipse Course, on Tuesday week lasi, with a prodigi- 
ously fine sweepstake. The ‘* Picayune” states that 

“ There are fourteen subscribers to this stake, which is called the * Mil- | 
ler Stake,” and of these we think five or six will surely start. The most 
distinguished four year olds in the country are engaged in it. We may | 
have opportunity to recur to this stake again, but would add here a list of | 
the stables and horses on the ground, from which our readers may judge of 
the quality of the sport to be expected during the week. Those horses | 
marked with an asterisk are engaged in the great Miller stake :— 

Col. Metcalf, of Kentucky, has Fred. Kaye anda filly by Telamon. 3 
years old. 

Messrs. Lecomte & Co, of Louisiana, have Miss Riddle, Ira Turner, 
Boston, Jr., anda Leviathan filly. 

Col. White, cf Missouri, has the celebrated S¢. Louts* and Mary Wel- 
ler. 

W. P. Greer, of Kentucky, has Fanny King, Red Bird, Darkness", 
Coosa Blevins and Ann Hughes. 

Hon. D. F. Kenner has Louisa Jordan,* Night Breeze,* Scintilla and 
two others. 

Col. A. L. Bingaman has Brown Kitty, Sally Ward, Bu ndle-and-Go 
and Brown Bet. 

Capt. Wm. J. Minor has Jenny Lind, Cassini, Warwick and Sleeping 
Magzie.* 

John F. Miller has a fine Boston filly* and two others. 

Thos. Kirkman has Li-ah-tu-nah, an own brother to Reel* and own bro- 
ther to Peytona. 

A. W. Small has Croton and Tom Placide. 

John S. Dunn has Jerry Lancaster. 

The stables of Messrs. Wells, Carnal, Cage, Fanning and Turnbull are 
expected hourly. 

There is a good deal of betting here on the stake ; we hope to receive the 
result of the race in time for to-day’s paper. 

















Death of Tranby.—We learn that this distinguished imported horse 
did on the 20th Oct., at the farm of Panxer E. TopHunrer, Esq., near 
Lexington, Ky., of diabetes. Tranby was foaled in 1526 ; he was bred by 
Mr. Townrow, but was purchased when very young by the celebrated Mr. 
Ripspaue, who brought him out on the Turf, in 1830,at 4 yrs. old. He 
was got by Blacklock, his dam by Orville, out of Miss Grimstone by Wea- 
gel—Ancaster—Damascus—Arabian, etc etc. Heran well in England as 
Mr. Ridsdale’s and Mr. Gully’s, being the former’s trial horse. At 5 years 
old, and carrying 157 lbs., Mr. OspaupeEsTon rode him in his celebrated 
Match vs. Time, no less than four heats of four miles, and notwithstanding 
a hard storm of wind and rain which many of the horses would not face, 
Tranby performed the four heats in 8:10—S:00—8:15—8:50. The match 
came off at Newmarket on Nov. 5, 1831, Mr. O. started at 12 minutes past 
7 o’clock and finished his 200 miles at half past 3 o’clock, which, allowing 
for stoppages was at the rate of twenty-six miles an hour! When Tranby 
was taken from the Turf he was ‘‘ favored” by William IV., and covered 
three seasons at Hampton Court. He was then purchased and imported 
into the United States. Some of his stock has turned out very well, but 
he is generally regarded as a failure. 





Ten Pin Playing.—One of the best games played this season is the fol- 
lowing. which came off at Buffalo, on the Sth instant. It was rolled by Mr 
Jerome C. Cuase, on one of the Arcade Alleys, in that city. He got ele- 
ven “ ten-strikes” in succession, and seven with his last ball, scoring Two 
hundred and ninety-seven! The length of the alley was seventy feet. 

A great match is to come off directly between New Orleans and New 
York, with five or more gentlemen on each side. The game is to be played 
in the respective cities on the same day,—for the best dinner that can be 
served. After this match it is proposed to get up a sweepstakes in which 
half the cities in the Union will be represented. 


Canadian Horses.—By arrangement with an agent at the North, we are 
enabled to supply, to order, any description of choice Canadian Morgan or 
other Northern horses, at a very small advance upon their cost from the 
breeders’ hands. If J. D. S., who wishes for a pacer to breed from, would 
like a mare also, that is not a Canadian, and not in foal, he can be suited 
from Canada East, at a very moderate figure. She is described to us as 15 
hands high, bay as blood! well bred, well looking, and terribly speedy up- 
on either walk, trot, pace, or gallop ;—sound, kind and true, and justa lit- 
tle too fiery for common use—which is the only reason of her being for sale. 
She went into Canada 3 years since, then 5 years old, without the Custom 
House duties being paid on her crossing the Line ;—has lately been seized, 
sold, and fallen into the hands of her present owner, whois very fond of her, 
but whose wife fears to ride after her. She is therefore for sale, price $100. 





DUCK SHUOTING AT SANDUSKY BAY. 

Dear “ Spirit?—* * * From the fact, that two diminutive Steam- 
boats traverse it—don’t imagine that the head of the Sandusky Bay, (Ohio,) 
is a deep open sheet of water. The name is given to an immensé marsh— 
in length a goodly number of miles—being an extension of the real Bay, 
and a resort for countless numbers of water fowl of every species—Geese, 
Brent, Ducks of all kinds, and Sand-Hill Cranes abound—and draw the 
hunter’s aim and attention"from the myriads of snipe and plover, with 
which the marsh is literally alive. The Canvass Back, too, makes trio 
autumnal visits, and feeds upon the wild rice, which grows here in profu- 
sion. (It has been asserted that the waters of the Potomac, and certain 
other Eastern rivers and bays, constitute the sole homes of this noble bird. 
This I know to bea falsity—and for proof have the testimony of all my 
senses. ) 

Our party of four, started for the Bay in carriages, carrying our own boats 
and baggage. Over the worst of roads, our journey was broken by the sole 
interruptions of stopping at all the taverns, to inquire the way (of course ;) 
for we were encumbered by our own demijohns. Arriving at the Bay, we 
claimed the protection of re wipow, who (living at the extreme edge of 
the marsh) treats with maternal solicitude, (for the moderate recompense 
of a half dollar per day—horses extra,) all those who patronise her house. 
Here we found several hunters who were in bad luck, owing to the scarci- 
ty of boats, which they had neglected to bring with them. (Of the two, I 
would advise the hunter visiting this marsh, to bring a boat and leave his 
gun ; the latter he may borrow, the former he cannot.) 





Till dark we were occupied in getting our traps in order, and ourselves 
comfortably housed, so that we restrained as well as we could our eager- 
ness at the sight of 2 thousand birds, and resolved to content ourselves with 
an early start in the morning. | 

Bright and early we were paddling down the channel, leading from the 
widow’s to the marsh—now and then in our eagerness discharging a barrel 
at some cunning duck—too cunning by far to be within shot. Separately | 
we took our stations in the marsh, and there fcund sport indeed. I never 
shall enjoy myselt more than I did that day—nor feel more satisfaction than. 
when returning to the widow’s at night, we counted our game—a large pile | 
of geese, green head, and black ducks, with a plentiful sprinkling of can. 
vass backs, and teal. 

Several times I visited Peach Island, where a party of sportsmen were en- | 


_ encamped in areal sportsmanlike manner, in an old log hut, where in addi- 


tion to doing their own hunting they did their own everything. One of their | 
number was the Hon. J. M. R., a member of the last and present Congress. | 
I noticed him devouring pork and raw ham with the gusto a hunter alone ex- 
periences, and the Hon. Gent said he preferred it infinitely to—gambling at 
the White House. However! held a private thought that certain capri- 
cious kegs near at hand, made fully up for all deficiencies in their edi- 


bles. Yours, Tue DonGer. 
Mownroevitie, O., Dec. Ist, 1346. 





HAMBURG (S.C.) RACES—Cherokee Pond Course. 
OFFICIAL REPORT. 
TUESDAY, Nov. 17, 1846.—Purse $100, free for all ages 3 yr. olds, 901bs., 4, 102—5, 112 
—6, 120—7 and upwards 126lbs., allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings. Mile heats. 


Capt. W. A. Stewart’s ch. f. by Imp. Monarch, dam by Langar, 3yrs..... 2 3 1 1 
ig D. Rowe’s (R. Barker’s) b g. by Mingo, out of Sarah Bell, 6 yrs..... 3 1 2 2 
Col. John Singleton’s b. g. by Bertrand, Jr., out of Imp. Mania, dyrs...... 1 2 3 3 
W. R. Smith’s ch. m. by Gov. Butler, out of Miss Newbury, 4yrs....... 4 dr 


Time, 1:54—1:55—1:59—2:00. 
WEDNESDAY, Nov. 18.—Purse $200, conditions as before, Two mile heats. 
Col. Wade Hampton’s ch. m. Castanet, by Imp. Monarch, out of Betsey Ro- 


| ee ER ay ree ere a ey Spee re ye eee Bi 
Col. John Singleton’s b m. by Imp Monarch, out of Kitty Heath,4yrs........ 4 2 
Capt D Rowe’s b. m. by Gano, out of Sally McGraw, 4yrs.......... 3.3 
W.R. Smith’s b. c. by Imp. Monarch, out of Mary Frances, 3yrs............ 5 4 
Dr. H. R Burroughs’s b. g. by John Dawson, out of Sally Cryner, aged........ 2 dr 
Time, 3:52—3:55. 
THURSDAY, Nov. 19 —Purse $300, conditions as before, Three mil: heats. 
Capt. W. A. Stewart’s b.m. Saliy Morgan, by Imp. Emancipation, out of Lady 
NE WINS 955.66 t:0S ecient Odeo Uy Muda eniade DAS He Oreo etl de wean Bf 
Col. John Singleton’s ch. m. Maid of Lodi, by Hualpa, dam by Phenomenon.6 y 3 2 
Capt. D. Rowe’s ch. h. by Wagner, dam by Roanoke, 4yrs.........0..2-+.2 2 dist 
Time, 6:05—6:01. 
FRIDAY, Nov. 20.—Purse $125, conditions as before, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
Dr. H. R. Burroughs’s b. g., pedigree above.........sececce008 2112 38 3 
Capt. D. Rowe’s b m., pedigree above............. .t 2 24 
Col. John Singletun’s b m, pedigree above..... 323 3 ld 


Time, 1:53—1:52—1:57 —1:56—1:54—1:58. 
We regret exceedingly to state, that Col. Singleton’s mare did not start 
in the sixth heat, by accident. Inthe act of tapping the drum she was 
turned round, and did not get off. In all probability, had she started, she 
would have won the race. CuarLes Hammonpn, Sec’y. 
P. S. Suffice it to say that the track was in fine order, the weather good, 
and the course well attended by visitors. Our races were of the very first 
order—every heat in every race being closely contested, and beautiful and 
interesting beyond description. The utmost harmony and good feeling pre- 
vailed, and not a single incident occurred to disturb the enjoyment of the | 
sport. 





The fourth and fifth heats were won by Bet without a contest The sixth 
heat Bet and Maggie went off together at the top of their rate; before reach- 
ing the half-mile post Bet gave back, and Edna began to close the gap, 
and at the head of the home stretch her nose was at Sam’s saddle, from 
there to the ending post ensued one of the most desperate struggles ever 
witnessed, which resulted in favor of Maggie again, by a head only. 

The long dry weather rendered the training tracks so hard that many 
horses, especially the young ones, had to be thrown out of training on ac- 
count of buck shins, etc. 

The weather was good with the exception of one day—-the attendance 
was fair, and nothing occurred to mar the pleasure of the meeting, excent 
that too many races were won by the Concord stable. It did not strike 
us, however, in this way. Yours, A YounG TurRFMAN 

The Miller’s Stake, $500 sub., $100 ft., to come off on the Ist of Dec., ig 
likely to prove one of the greatest betting races that has been run for some 
time. Mr. Thomas’s Brown Kitty (Col. Bingaman’s nomination,) has the 
call in the betting at present. She has been a winner from one to four 
mile heats, and has been beaten but once. The second favorite is St 
Louis, he has been six times a winner, and never beaten. Louis: Jordan 
is the third favorite, has started frequently and was never beaten except 
by St. Louis. Mr. Greer’s Darkness, Mr. Kirkman’s brother to Reel, Mr 
Miller’s Boston filly, and Mr. Minor’s Sleeping Maggie are also in this 
stake. We think Louisa Jordan will have the order of Brown Kitty, and 
should not be surprised to see her prove the best in the race. S'. Louis 
we have not yet seen. A. %.7T 








THE SURPRISE. 
Written for the “ Spirit of the Times.” 
BY “‘GUARDSMAN,” AN OFFICER OF THE U. 8S. ARMY. 

On the afternoon of a fine day in November, °41, I halted my command 
on the right bank of the Sawaunee River, upon one of those bold and pic- 
turesque bluffs so frequently met with in the region of country designated 
on the military chart as East Florida. Struck with the magnificent coup 
d’eil, | dismounted, and, throwing the reins of my charger over my arms, 
leisurely approached the water-side. The sun, slowly sinking in the west- 
ern horizon, shed a brilliant flood of parting light over the wild and pic- 
turesque scene around. The noble river lay embosomed far below, its clear, 
deep, and rapid current coursing swiftly onward, flanked by intermina- 
ble forests, until lost to view in its thonsand windings. The tall and so- 


lemn pines, which, side by side, lined either bank—stern guardians of the 
undisturbed majesty of the noble river—gave a stamp of wildness to th: 
scene which perfectly spell bound me, andI knew not how long | migh 
have lingered on the spot had not the officer of the guard broke: in upon 
my trance by reporting tor orders. 

Returning to the encampment, a short distance from the edge of | he bank 
I found my good friend and faithful guide, Ben W., actively einployed in 


preparing a feast of another and more substantial kind than the one I had 
just enjoyed. The meal over, we lighted our pipes, and throwing ourselves 
on the soldier’s best couch, the green sod of mother earth, with the blue 
vault of heaven for a canopy, we gave ourselves up to the phil osophy of a 
little cogitation. 

After the lapse of halfa hour or more, in which my mind ran riot o’e: 





We have a Stake open for our next raccs, to close the 1st of March next, 


which there are already three nominations. 





NATCHEZ (Miss.) RACES—Pharsalia Course. 
BY THE ‘‘ YOUNG TURFMAN.” 
MONDAY, Nov. 16, 1846.—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts S6lbs., fillies 83lbs. Nine 


Duncan F. Kenner’s ch. f. Scintilla, by Imp. Glencoe, out of the dam of Torch- 
i a EO OO EO EE 

Mr. Minor’s b. f. Jenny Lind, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Betsey Malone......... 2 

Mr. Well’s ch. f. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Fandango by Imp. Leviathan. ... . 

Time, 1:51—1:53. Track deep. 

Won easy. Three to one on Scintilla. 

PUESDAY, Nov. 17.—Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds, colts 86lbs., fillies 83lbs. Six subs. at 
$500 each, h. ft , $50 declaration—fiye paid $50. Mile heats. 

Co}. Bingaman’s ch. c. Bundle and Go,.by Imp. Leviathan, out of Fanny 
WEEen « 066 60 6 Bes 65 08s ine Ooo HE oe ewe ee ees Seem he cane Walled ove: 

SAME DAY—Second Race—Proprietor’s Purse $100, ent $20, added ; free for all ages, 
3 yrs. 86lbs , 4, 100—5, 110—6, 118-7 and upwards 124lbs., allowing 3lbs. to mares and 
geldings. Mile heats. 


ool 


Time, 1:554—1:56. Track heavy. 
Won easy. Even betting. 


WEDNESDAY, Nov. 18.—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 86lbs., fillies 83lbs. Nine 
subs. at $500 each, $300 forfeit, $100 declaration —five paid $100. Two mile heats. 
Wm. J. Minor’s ch. g. Verifier, by Imp. Belshazzar, out of Britannia... walked over. 
Col. Bingaman’s ch. f. La Gandriole, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Fanny 
WHIGRE ow wc ccc cc ccc ccc recs cog ecccescstosccevasioocess pabd Sentpit. 
Mr. G. R. Kenner’s g. c. by Grey Medoc, out of Patt Gallways’s dam .. paid foifeit. 
Mr. Wells’ ch f. by imp. Glencoe, out of Fandango by Imp. Leviathan.. paid forfeit. 
SAME DAY—Second Race—The Mansion House Plate, valued at $100, with $100 added 
by the Club—ent. $100, also added ; free for allages, weights as in the Purse race. 
ile heats. 
Wm. J. Minor’s (Maj. N. Hoggatt’s) bl. g. Black Dick, by Imp. Doncaster, out 
Ce I NS PM, o ae: 0b che 6: 50> SeKed Ke « ona < en pwee Mat 1 21 
Col. Bingaman’s ch f. Bet Bounce, by Imp. Belshazzar, out of Martha Ma- 
DTS hs p-ck:inhé-Ghtbinb a one eh? Mane aD cee Reha Aenea 
Mr. Kenner’s b. f. Night Breeze, by Imp. Leviathan, out of the grand-dam of 
Se, UO. 5 Sk « 686 on bund iMia i Sd ches odes bch bas etisveie O1D»S 
Time, 1:59—2:054—2:05. Track heavy. 
Night breeze was the favorite before the start against the field. After 
the second heat one hundred to ten on Bet Bounce, bouncing out and beat- 
ing the best. Won easy. 
THURSDAY, Nov. 19.—Jockey Club Purse $200, ent. $50, added; free for all ages, 
weights as before, Two mile heats. 
Wm J. Minor’s b. f. Sleeping Maggie, by Imp Glencoe, out of Betsey Ma- 
BOR, OBER e «0:0 0.600.009 ns ensndcpemececccens consganses A Gaeen | 1 
Col. Bingaman’s ch. f. La Gandriole, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Fanny Wright,3y 2 2 
: Time, 4:12}—4:15. Track heavy. 
Won inacanter. Two to one on Maggie—five to one she won the first 


heat in a canter. 

FRIDAY, Nov. 20.—The Pharsaha Plate, (a beautiful silver Vase, manufactured b 
Messrs. Lapp & Bice.ow, of New York, and cost $365,) and $235 added by the Club 
—free for all ages, weights as before ; ent. $150 if there be but two entries, $100 if 
there be more thantwo. Three mile heats. 

Wm. J. Minor’s (J. J. Hughes Esq.’s) ch. h. Warwick, by Stockholder, dam by 
Imp. Leviathan, 5 yrs... 0.2... cee cee wee ee cess eceese Ben. Williams 1 2 1 

Col. Bingaman’s ch. m. Betsey Coody, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Sir 
TE D's stab apd th ois Ge Rad matibbe Sabin dnweennne onde a 

Time, 6:15—6:12—6:07. Track very heavy. 

Two to one on the king maker before the start—four to one on Bet after 
the second heat. 

The first heat was won without a struggle. In the second heat Bet went 
off at a strong pace, and slipped away from the horse near one hundred 
yards in the first mile, which Ben imprudently made up in the last mile in 
running about four hundred yards, when he reached the mare she was able 
to out-foot and beat him home. 
| In the third heat they went off and run the first mile and three quarters 
| together, when the horse shook her off and won easy. 


| SATURDAY, Nov. 21.—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 86lbs., fillies 83lbs. Nine 
subs. at $500 each, h. ft., $50 declaration—seven paid $50. Two mile heats. 
Mr. Kenner’s ch. f. Scintilla, pedigree above. ..-.........-+02-++2-+- Jarred 1 1 
Col. Bingaman’s g. f. Sally Warn, by John R. Grimes, out of Lisbon Maid...... % 
ime, 3:53—3:58. 
Won easy. Two to one on Scintiila—track very good. 


SAME DAY—Second Race—Jockey Club Purse $200, ent. $50, added ; free for allages, 
eg as before, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
Wm. J. Minor’s b. f. Sleeping Maggie, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Bet- 





sey Malone, 4 yrs... cece sccccccccsecee Chifney 3 11 3 3 
Mr. Turnbull’s ch. m. Margaret Edna, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Imp. 

PR ths oe cl, « 46s cthan eae aeekatawan, & 42 De 
Col. Bingaman’s ch. f. Bet Bounce, pedigree above............ 43 3 11 3 
Mr. Fanning’s ch. m. Gardilette, pedigree above........... 2444 4r.0. 


Time, 1:54—1:54—1:52—1:56—1:67—1:59. * 

First heat: Edna went away with the lead, followed by Gardilette, who 
made what running she could, but was never able to get to the little mare. 

Second heat: Bet Bounce and Edna made the running for near three 
fourths of the mile, when Maggie went up, and they both declined and gave 
her the heat in 1:54. 

Third heat: Bet and Edna again made the running for near three fourths 
of the mile, when Maggie went up and Bet again declined; but, Edna ac- 
cepted the challenge, and a most beautiful contest was kept up to the win- 
nivg post, which resulted in favor of Maggie by a head only. 





} 
subs. at $300 each, $150 forfeit, $25 declaration—six paid $25. Mile heats. 





Mr. Turnbull’s ch. m. own sister to Thornhill, 5 yrs............+++ Chiselem 1 1 
Mr. Fanning’s ch. m. Gardilette, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Betsey Elliott,i5 yrs... 4 2 
Mr. Minor's ch. f. Cassini, own sister to Ten-Broeck, 3 yrs...........eee08. 2 3) 
Col. Bingaman’s ch. c. by Imp. Riddlesworth, out of sister to Remus, 3 yrs..... 3 4 


pleasures past in camp and court, becoming wearied with the silent recrea 


at $200 subscription, $50 forfeit, for three year olds, Two mile heats, in | tion, I gladly turned to engage my companion in a little quiet chat. Ima 


gine my surprise at perceiving his usually calm and placid countenanc: 
suffused with a shade of the deepest melancholy. So alarming a change in 
the physiognomy of the old stoic awakened in me a keen curiosity to learn 
| the cause; accordingly moving over to him,I gently tapped him on ths 
shoulder. 

“Why, Ben, by the powers of melanchely, but the blue devils have for 


4 | once triumphed over your boasted philosophy. Why so sad and gloomy 


Zounds! but I should like to know what could thus disturb the brow of as 
sage an individual and matchless aswordsman as yourself. Sure!y no coy 
maiden could have resisted those heroic charms! Eh, old bo: Come 
| out with it !—make me your confessor, and I’ll be sworn to give thee abso- 
lution to the brim!” 

Ben turned slowly towards me, the cloud still upon his brow, showing 
me how little he relished mygwords. 
| “True, Lieutenant,” he replied, ‘‘I have been playing truant on a sad 
journey. Ifyou desire, I will give you the brief history of her who was th« 
burden of my thoughts, and who stood towards me in no other relation tha! 
true-hearted wife.” 

Asking the old hunter’s pardon for the pain I had innocently given, and 
assuring him of my willingness to listen to his tale, I seated myself beside 
him, and he related as follows :— 

** During a period of the war I was in the service of the Army under Bri 
gadier General T., as foot messenger ; it being at that time hazardous in the 
extreme for post-riders to pass from one point to another, I frequently 
made journeys to the most distant posts, and, though often obliged to pags 
near the enemy, had the good fortune never to meet with either accident 
or delay ; for which I received the old General’s honest thanks and liberal! 
pay. During one of my resting spells at Head Quarters, I formed the ac- 
quaintance of a young Indian girl, the daughter of one of the prisoners of 
war. We soon became mutually interested im each other, and after some 
fruitless efforts to obtain the consent of her parents, I determined on my 
own responsibility to make her my wife. The ceremony was short. We 
joined hands, and promising to be faithful to the last, considered oui selves 
wedded to all intents and purposes. Shortly after this I was ordered to hold 
myself in readiness to proceed with important dispatches to the Coinman- 
| dant of an interior and distant post—and in a moment of doubt how to dis- 
pose of my youthful wife during my absence, who, since our union, had 
little of kindness to expect from her incensed parents, I had the unpardon- 
able weakness to yield to her repeated entreaties to become my companion 
The dangers that would beset my path at almost every step were wel! 
known, and caused me no small alarm on her behalf, and an unwillingness 

at first to give ear to her entreaties; but, as I before said, between doubt 
| fear, and my own heart’s selfish desire, I seized upon the paltry pretext of 
a want of a protector, and gave my consent. Oh God, that | had bee: 
wiser ! 
| Having prepared our modest provision, a pouch of parched corn and : 
| few hard biscuit, I repaired to the General’s quarters,—received my dis- 
| patches,—and we set out on the following morning before the break of day 
pursuing our trail unmolested to the close of the same. Fearing to over- 
| work my gentle companion, I halted for the night ; and choosing a retired 
| spot in the thickest ef the hammock, we sat down to rest and partake of our 
| frugal meal. Taking the precaution to remove all trace of our trail, I care- 
fully wrapped the girl in her blankets, and placing her under cover of a 
fallen pine, I threw myself down by her side—our faithful companion 
‘ Watch,’ taking his position a few yards from us. The fatigues of the day 
| told on us both, and we were soon wrapped in the most profound sleep — 
Alas, Lieutenant, for the moment that again found me in possession of m 
| waking senses. To say that it was the bitterest of my eventful life, wou! 
| faintly convey the agony Iendured. That I had never survived it has ev 
_ been theSundying wish of my heart since. But to contine. I know not bh 
long I slept—I only know it was long and profound. I was awakened by 


| 





2 loud growl from the dog as he bounded towards me. The girl at the firs 


alarm, sprang to her feet, and perceiving the form of a savage, who ha: 
surprised us, towering above me, the fatal weapon already uplifted, wit” 
| one wild scream of horror, and with one only thought of my peril, she hee 

lessly threw her frail form between us, and received the death blow that 
| was aimed at my heart. I bounded to my feet, but it was the will of heave 
| that I should be late. The mangled form of the devoted victim sank heavy 
| upon me, the warm blood flowing fast from the ghastly wound. With 4 
| mind all but frenzied with despair, I clasped her dying form and 4az: 
wildly upon those palsied features. The last spark of life had not {i 
Looking fondly up at me, she motioned me to listen, as she uttered |! 
farewell words :—‘ Grieve not, for I am happy ! I lived only for you; 
should I not die to save you.” Then calmly laying her head upon my 
som, with a slight struggle her gentle spirit returned to God, who gave! 
Silently wrapping her in the blood-stained blankets, with a wounded a 
broken spirit, [ laid her beneath the green turf where she had so nobly s 
crificed her life, and pursued my Journey alone. | 

Here the old man ceased speaking, and wiping the heavy drops of ¢” 
perspiration from his grief-bound brow, he slowly rose and left me !r ‘" 


night. 
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The Spirit of the Trmes. 














CHOICE CANADIAN HORSES. 

Dear Sir:—In answer to your inquiry fora Canadian Pacer, to breed 
from—there is none in this neighborhood. Such horses are very seldom 
ound in this District, because the farmers are averse to pacers as stallions, 
and the riding inhabitants are mostly stiff-rumped Englishmen, who delight 
jn bouncing up and down at every step, or long-geared Yankees who hang 
their stirrup-irons near the ground for conveniency in mounting, rather 
than for supporting their legs when mounted; they lean back against the 
cantle, stick out their elbows and keep time with them to a dull dog trot, 
just as the Englishman does to a brisker jog with his breech. Among such 
bipeds, we are not to look for fine pacing horses, or racers either ; for the 
barbarians have no conception of the delight of gliding away at speed up- 
on occasion, or the comfort of sitting elegantly at ease while carried with 
a gently undulating motion, at either a moderate or an expeditious rate of 
travel. 

All that is necessary to enable me to find you a pacer, however, is a lit- 
tle instruction as to the particular use for which he is intended. Is he to 
be kept with a view to the production of turf-cutters, fast crabs, rattlers— 
or is he to be crossed upon those sweet racking mares which perambulate 
he sunny South, in order to increase a little the speed and constitutional 
vigour of a race that verges to grace and delicacy in resemblance of the fair- 
er portion of its riders? [That’sit!] Is he tobe of an appearance that will 
file the edge of that “* many-headed monster-thing” the pudlic, or will he 
be required merely of sterling qualities—* a rum ’un to look at, but a good 
‘un to go” in conformity to the taste of an independent-minded master, 
who judges for himself—* solitary and alone ?” 

Sixty miles to the north of this, we come into the French Country where 
the land is occupied by 


The low Canadian, swart and mild of mien, 
In tugue capot, ceinture and moccasin, 


(I had almost said souliers de boeuf ;—either expression, if it does not 
gain me credit as a poet, will certainly not cause me to be sneered at as “a 
mere rhymester.”) 

Ten miles further is Grand’ Maska, on the pleasant Yamaska River, na- 
vigable thus far for sloops, and lined almost throughout its whole length, 
like other rivers in the French settlements, by neat white cottages and 
their accompanying thatched barns, with here and there substantial stone 
houses, and atevery few miles some elegant buildings clustered about a lar- 
ger and more costly one with a belfry and spire. 

Forty miles up this river, at St. Damase, was reared the great Moscow, now 
upon your trotting turf, and who has precisely verified my foretold expec- 
tation in shuwing himself equal to the mile in two minutes and twenty-eight 
seconds. In my description ot him, published three years ago in your pa- 
per and reprinted the next year, when the horse had appeared among you, 
a missprint occurs thus—* his loins are not ot great length ;” what I wrote 
was ‘* his loins are not of great apparent length; and his stifle and gaskin 
are not very much developed.” The want of power in these parts is pro- 
bably what has kept him from signally rivalling Lady Suffolk ; and it will 
prevent his ever being the champion of thetrotting turf. Note ye, [havea 
runtling stud pony, of the same breed as Moscow, his sire being out of 
Moscow’s dam—and inheriting the same true stride in trotting—which has 
a stout loin and tolerable thigh. 

Twelve miles beyond the Yamaska, we strike the broad St. Lawrence, a 
league across, at Sorrel, where flitting steamboats yield a choice of transit 
either to Montrealor Quebec. The whole of the immense plains stretching 
far beyond either of these cities, and einbracing a tract on both sides of the 
great river, some three hundred miles in length by nearly one hundred 
broad, is filled with French Canadians, “ asa nut is with meat,” and well 
peppered with pacing horses;—I say peppered, for their presence forms the 
seasoning of their owners* life throughout the long cold winters. 


The Canadian Pacer is probably not thoroughly a descendant of the Nor- 
man breed imported by the early settlers. The ao seme descendants 
trom the original importations are emphatically draug orses, bull-necked 
and stout of limb. The‘ ambling pad pony” was a favorite riding- horse in 
France under “‘ ancien régime,” and perhaps some fewc ava/iers et dames 
et demoiselies, banishing themselves to this dreaded clime,concerning which 
one of the earlier adventurers wrote home “ J¢ ya sept mois d’ hiver, et cing 
de mauvais temps” (seven months winter and five of bad weather)— brought 
over a few such luxurious nags, which became a pattern for the more able 
and ambitious of the bourgeouisie. Nearly fifty years ago my father bought 
Narragansett pacers coming from Rhode Island, and took them in droves 
to the French Country about and beyond Quebec. where they were readily 
sold, or exchanged for the stout native work horses. Fashion and fancy 
have much todo with a Canadian‘’s fondness for a fast pacer; and they 
generally take pains to breed a rattling mare to a grand marcheur, if there 
be one in the parish. 

Yearly, ever since my recollection, the northern residents of the United 
States have been taking away numerous droves of the best Canadian 
horses, but mostly for draught and recently the fastest trotters. Few ofthe 
pacers have gone—obviously for two reasons ; first, the Yankees do not like 
their gait, and second Jean Baptiste does not care to part with his fa vori 
for either clocks or nutmegs. An X will pay expenses of a week’s trip 
into the very heart of the French Country, where I have been, upon like 
errands, a score of times, within as many years, learning something of the 
qualities and rates of speed of the best horses, and taking note of the choice 
mares’ nests—a point not to be disregarded in selecting a breeding sire. 
By the time that I can hear from you again, there will be sufficient snow 
for such a trip by sleighing; and even if the horse be required before 
spring, it is now a favourable time for eommencing such a search. I could 
name several, within a hundred miles of here, which might answer; but 
none of them is of the very first water: they would come under this gene- 
ral description :— 


The price of the pacer in York might be 

At from one and a half to hundreds three : 
Proportioned well in height he stands 

Fourteen and ahalf to fifteen hands : 

His color good ; a black or grey, 

A roan or chesnut, brown or bay: 

Young, sound, and kind—.Baas never lick’d him :— 
Atspeed, you’d think the devil kicked him. 


Some twenty miles above Sorrel on the very shore of the St. Lawrence, 
where some peculiar current causes the frequent presence of glare ice in 
the winter, lives Monsieur Louis DaNsEREAv, who for half his life-time 
has possessed a family of black pacers that take to speed at their first har- 
nessing, like young ducks to the water. The old man shows some gay 
pompons, or ornaments, which have been publicly placed to grace the heads 
of several of his horses, in addition to more substantial gratifications for 
himself, at various of our winter races. One of his nags, some ten years 
since, then a recent winner at Montreal, in 2:44, was purchased at $2U0 by 
a Canadian, on his return from I[Liinois, whither having gone as a common 
poatman, he had by industry and a judicious purchase of land, became in- 
dependent. The horse was kept two or three years at Grand ’Maska 
aforementioned, where his colts, now at maturity, are great favorites, 
Poor Papillon !—he gave me a brisk ride on the ice, one Sunday after mass; 
out he has gone the way of much good horse-flesh. His owner, having re- 
turned to Illinois, sent back for the horse, which was duly forwarded as 
far as Detroit, where the person in charge of him, wishing to gratify some 
gentleman with a view of his action, set him to spinning in the street, ran 
foul of a ahaft, or the like— 


“* And the good steed, his labours o’er 
Stretch’d his stifflimbs to rise no more !” 


I suppose that you wish for the best horse which can be found. [Yes.] 
One may be produced immediately, if required, and sent you before Lake 
Champlain and the North River freeze out navigation. I have horse-cor- 
T spondents in all directions, so that the writing a few letters and making 


@ journey of a few days, will probably result in the fulfilment of their 
Wishes. G. B. 


SHERBROOKE, C, E., Noy. 28rd, 1846. 
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FISHING AT MACKINAC. 
AND THE FALLS OF ST. MARY. 
Cuicaco, Iuiinors, Nov, 22, 1846. 

Dear P.—I send you a few extracts from my fishing journal, which, if 
they do not show so wonderful a take as some of your correspondents des- 
cribe, have yet the merit of truth. WINKLE. 

June 16—Island of Makinaw, (between Lakes Michigan and Huron. )— 
Being obliged to wait here for the steamboat which plies between this place 
and the Sault de St. Marie, (Falls of St. Mary) I joined a party who were 
going over to Carp river on the Wisconsin Shore to catch trout. Four of 
us started at 4 A.M.; the distance was stated variously from 9 to 15 miles; 
we found the latter to be nearest the truth ; we pulled four oars, and having 
it quite calm we expected to do the distance in three hours. We rowed 
round to the back or north side of the Island, and then stretched across to 
the main land distant about five miles; we reached this point about 6 
o’clock, and none ofthe party ever having been to the river, we looked for 
it round the first headland, but in vain; there was no river there. We then 
pulled across the first bay about three miles against ahead wind, doubled 
the next point, stillnoriver. So we coasted along shore from point to 
point about six miles further, and at last arrived at Carp river pretty much 
tired’out. However, the thoughts of the splendid fishing we were going to 
have, gave us fresh spirits, and we entered the river; we found it deep and 
sluggish near the mouth, ut as we advanced the current grew quicker and 
at the distance of a quarter of a mile from the lake quite rapid and about 
five feet deep. Here we Janded, and no sooner had we got on shore than 
aswarm of muskitoes, gnats, and big green flies attacked us. However, 
we went to work. The banks were pretty high, covered with a thick for- 
est. through which an Indian trail ran along the bank. Having long boots 
I commenced wading, and with two red hackles fished up the stream, but 
not a trout could I rise. Presently I came to a fall of about three feet across 
a ledge of rocks with a beautiful pool below ; here I thought there must be 
trout, but not one would stir. Wading along with face and hands covered 
with a cloud of muskitoes digging into me, I came toa large school of suck- 
ers making their way up the shallow water; I made a cast over them and 
pushed out two of about a pound weight each by their tails. 


Some distance above was a promising looking rapid running under the 
bank ; at the first cast I hooked a trout weighing about half a pound ; again, 
and I got another about half as large ; no more there, and I went on up to 
my knees in water, which gave me a little relief from the insects, but as 
soon as I approached the bank the whole swarm beset me with renewed fu- 
ry. After proceeding in this way about a quarter of a mile further without 
another rise I found one of our party fishing from the bank, but he had not 
had a bite, except from the muskitoes. He expressed himself disgusted and 
proposed returning to the boat, getting some dinner and then starting for 
home. Just then I slipped on the stones and fell flat in three feet water. 
I gathered myself up and returned to the boat thoroughly drenched. No 
one but myself had got a fish; so we shoved off, and after a very hard pull 
we arrived at Mackinaw, completely used up, having rowed some 30 miles. 

We were told that we should have gone a mile higher up the river to 
find trout plenty, but the flies were too savage to admit of going so far into 
their country. 


June 18th.—Left Mackinaw on the steam boat “ Detroit” at 8 A. M. for 
the Sault de St. Marie, (between Lakes Superior and Huron.)—The Detroit 
isa fine boat and carried us to the foot of the rapid where the village is 
situated in about nine hours. There were many Copper hunters on board, 
bound to the new El Dorado with their boats and camp equipage. The voy- 
age to the Sault is very pleasant, the estuary at the mouth of the St. Ma- 
ry’s river being full of islands of all sizes from one acre in extent, to many 
thousands, all clothed with thick forest. The distance from Mackinaw to 
the Sault by the route of steam boats, is about 90 miles, though there are 
shorter cuts for boats. We arrived about 5 P. M., and I employed myself 
in looking about and making enquiries about the fishing. The village con 
sists of two streets along the river, houses mostly of logs covered with cedar 
bark. There are now two good hotels, the Van Arden Howse and the Algo- 
man, to the last of which I went. There are three or four wharves running 
out into deep water with Warehouses upon them, several stores and grog 
shops, ani a bowling alley and billiard room. Fort Brady is the military 
post situated just below the village, and garrisoned by one company under 
the command of Capt. Kinessury. 

I could not get much information about trout at the hotel, and walked up 
the rapids on the American side to reconnoitre the ground. Just at the foot 
of the rapids the portage commences, of about 2 of a mile to the head of the 
falls where the goods are transhipped for Lake Superior. Here 1s a clust- 
er of bark wigwams inhabited by Chippeway Indians, who subsist by 
catching white fish in the rapids with scoop nets. I followed the river up 
to the head of the portage, where there is a ware-house and a wharf. The 
Propeller “* Independence” and two or three schooners were at the anchor- 
age, while a large steamer was being hauled up over the portage to be 
launched on Lake Superior. 

The fall in Z of a mile is about 20 feet, and the bed of the river is full of 
rocks, around which the water foams with much violence. There are 
many islands on either side of the river, with channels among them, each 
of which is a trout stream. I saw one fellow wading the river fly fishing, 
but did not observe that he caught anything. 

June 19th.—Rose at day-light, and went up the rapids, fishing along to 
the head and back again—teek only two small trout—had only three rises 
—used several flies, but found the small red hackle the best—out again af- 
ter breakfast and tried bait, but with no success. The day was of the best 
kind, being cloudy and warm. 

June 20th.—Went out in a canoe with two Indians and a white man who 
was said to be a successful angler ; we went into the heavy rapids and fish- 
ed and hour without seeing a trout. Day bright aadclear with a stormy 
north wind. 

22d.—Went out with Mr. L., the agent of the American Fur Company, 
in a canoe with two Indians—crossed the river below the rapids, and com- 
menced fishing just at the foot, in the strong eddies, with the red hackles. 
After whipping the water about 15 minutes Mr. L. hooked a trout of about 
a pound weight, which after a few minutes play he secured with a landing 
net. He caught four more ofthe same size, while! got nevera bite. I 
tound it extremely difficult to throw my fly, or even to stand in this egg 
shell, while he being used to a canoe, commanded the water for fifty feet 
all round with the greatest ease. It is admirable with what skill the Indi- 
ans manage these frail vessels in the rapids—one at the stern uses a paddle 
to steer with, while the one at the bow with his pole on the bottom, push- 
es her by main force right up the roaring current, or holds her immovable 
just above a promising eddy for you to fish it—no other kind of boat could 
be managed at all, and no one but an Indian could manage a canoe in the 
Sault Ste. Marie. 
| We went up through one of the channels among the Islands, and at a 
bend we came to a lovely pool about six feet deep, from which we took se- 
veral trout; then up stream to the main river, where we had some pretty 
good sport. We then ascended to the head of the rapids, pulling out a trout 
occasionally, and crossed over to the American side and descended the 
shoot. This used to be considered a great exploit, but of late years it has 
been frequently done by ladies, and is really attended with very little dan- 
ger, though with much excitement of a pleasurable kind. 

On counting our fish we found thirty trout from 4 to $lbs weight ;—of 
these L. killed about three fourths. 

The water was covered with June flies and small moths, at which the fish 
were rising on all sides, and disregarded our artificial flies. Bait they would 
not touch, though L. told me that early in the season before the fly was on 
the water, a piece of fresh beef was a good killer. 

24th.—Went out in a canoe with two gentlemen from Chicago—same 





| ground as before—water covered with flies and trout hard to be tempted— 





only got six—one caught by Mr.‘S, weighed 24lbs, 18 inches long; had it 
been in good condition, would have weighed a pound more. It gave him 
some 20 minutes play and broke the top of his fly rod in the final struggle 
{ hooked one as large, but lost it. We lost many fish by not having aind- 
ing net, which is very necessary in fishing from acanoe. We took to day 
about sixty herrings, Hyodon Clodalis, They rise at the fly and make ve- 
ry pretty sport, though their mouths are so tender, that you lose one half 
* those you hook ; they are a bright silvery fish about six or seven inches 
ong. 

I am satisfied that this is the worst season to catch trout here. The flies 
are so plenty that they are gorged. I took from the mouth of one trout a 
wine glass full of moths. About the end of July, when the flies are just 
gone, Mr. L. tells me is the best time for fly fishing. He tells me that he 
has taken three hundred trout here ina day ;—the largest he ever caught 
weighed 43lbs, though one was taken by an Indian, ina dip net, which 
weighed 7ib 20z. Mr. L. once made a bet that he would go out and take 
four trout that should weigh twelve pounds. He was to have the month of 
July to do it in, and to choose his day, but the first four fish were to weigh 
12lbs, or the wager was lost. He chose a warm lowering day, tied three 
large limerick hooks in a triangle, wrapped them with a bit of red flannel, 
took a strong line and a long heavy rod, and went with Indians whom he 
had instructed as to what he wanted to do, into the heaviest rapids, where 
a small fish could not live; and planting himself some distance from the 
heaviest fall threw into the eddy. The instant the red rag touched the wa- 
ter, a big trout was fast to it—he took three more out of the same eddy in 
about ten minutes, and left—the four fish weighed thirteen pounds—a most 
sporting bet, and won in sporting style. 








A TEMPERANCE LECTURER, 
BY ARTHUR O’BRADY. 

My Dear ‘: Spirit.”—As | seat myself to write to you once more, I hear 
in the street some most martial and Mexican music. A few days since our 
crack company received an acceptance of their services for the wars, and 
better than that, are marked Company A, with, of course, the right to take 
the right of the Pennsylvania regiment. The distinction will not be disho- 
nored by them; fora nobler and a better set of soldiers will never “ revel 
in the halls” &c. 

My intention in sitting down to write was to record something about old 
Jeff., as he was called, with whom I commenced an acquaintance some five 
years ago. He was a good-hearted, hard drinking, raw boned old fellow, 
who from his youth up had lived in the woods at the fast rate of a pint and 
a half of whiskey a day. The oaks of a hundred years were his friends; he 
knew them as he knew his children; and because they grew vp with him 
and around him, he loved them as his brothers. 

There is something beautiful to my mind in the attachment of an old 
woodman to the forest. There is more than mere vegetable animation in 
the old trees for him; they talk to him in the winds, and smile upon him 
with the green and the purple,and all the colours of their changing leaves. 
They are the witnesses of his hunting triumphs, and under their protec- 
tion—can he sleep more sweetly elsewhere ! 

So lived old Jeff, until the four o’clock of his life came on. Neighbors 
began to come into his wilderness, and the strides of improvement induced 
him to open a ‘‘hatel for the accommodation of man and beast.” When [ 
heard of this business arrangement I, of course, supposed that no one eould 
have a larger practice at the bar than he. 

I happened to be in his vicinity in Susquehanna County, a short time 
ago, and determined to ride an hour later at night in order to meet the old 
man. I found his house: some owls and other funny birds were making 
noises all about it; [ read in the moonlight the words “ Bar room,” con- 
spicuously displayed in letters of tar over the only door which the house 
possessed— there was but one room in it. 

Most hospitably was I received; I declined supper, but in an hour, my 
request for a bed was promptly met by a generous throw of somethiug full 
of straw on the floor. Before retiring I invited Jeff to join me in a glass of 
his old whiskey. I was surprised to hear him say “‘ he was a tetotaller and 
had not sucked any for six months.” 

‘*T used to like wiskey,” said he, “‘ and if it wasn’t for reasons, I’d drink 
with you. I reckon I stowed away somethin’ less an a quart every day for 
twelve year. But one day, I hada calculation made, and when! found I 
had been drinking such a A—// of a number of barrels of water, | thought 
I’d quit; and so I did.” 


LEGISLATIVE ANECDOTES. 
The anecdote in a late number of the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times,” of the New 
Jersey Legislature, remined me of several amusing incidents connected with 
the Missouri Legislature. 
At the first session of the General Assembly, after the admission of Mis- 
souri into the Union, an honest, but not over-wise politician was elected- 
door-keeper of the Senate. 

T he weather was remarkably cold, and the Senate Chamber was with dif 
ficulty kept comfortable, and, what added to the coldness of the room, the 
dvor-keeper persisted in keeping all the doors wide open. 

Notwithstanding the threats and remonstrances of the Senators, he could 
not be prevailed upon to shut the doors. He declared that he had taken an 
oath to support the Constitution, and the Constitution expressly provided, 
that the ‘‘doors of such houses should be kept open.” 

It was in vain that the Senators urged that the language of the Constitu- 
tion was to be taken in a metaphysical sense,the invariable answer was, that 
he had taken an oath to support the Constitution, and the Constitution de- 
clared that the doors should be ‘‘ kept open.” 

The Senators bore this until the cold becoming insupportable, they threat- 
ened to turn him out of office unless he shut the doors. He chose to resign 
his office, rather than be guilty of so palpable a violation of the Constitution 
se 4 ogee ee terwards a Member of the House of Representatives, 
from one of the back Counties arrived in Jefferson to take his seat in the 
“oe to the state house and entered the hall of Representatives. 
Seeing the room full of men, smoking and talking and walking about, he 
left and went up stairs into the Senate Chamber. Walking up to the Chair 
he presented his credentials to the President of the Senate, who after read- 
ing them informed him that the Representatives’ Role was inthe room be- 
wor that room below the Roll of Representatives !” exclaimed the Member 
with great astonishment, ‘‘ why, I was in tha¢ room and thought it — a 


Grocery.” 





A HUNT ON SPRING CREEK, FLORIDA. 


‘«‘ Well, Cor, having concluded all the speeches, necessary and proper, 
connected with your return, I can tell you of the Camp Huntin prospect, 
We have been only waiting for you, to carry out our plans.” Such were 
the very complimentary words of P——, on meeting me a fortnight since, 
after a month’s absence. 

‘Who forms the party 2” ‘“ There’s D., and L., and K., and ™., and 
I, five true hunters, anc then, there are some four or five others, less used 
to the woods, but anxious to be with us.” ‘* Where do we hunt?” “On 
Spring Creek.” ‘‘ Good: I am with you; and if this Indian summer wea- 
ther holds, it will be hard, indeed, if the days in the woods and the nights 
in camp are not all we could desire. How are the dogs?” “ Reduced in 
number ; but there are still twelve good ones, all wild for a Lunt ; even old 
Lena is becoming deranged, for I saw her trying to get into a run after a 
hog this morning.” It was arranged that we should start the following 
ree. morning named, about two hours before day the notes of a hunt- 
ing horn were heard stealing over the stillness of night, insinuating them- 
selves into the inmost recesses of the dwellings of our good citizens, and 
mingling with their dreams. Soon this horn was answered by another, and 











then another, another, till the whole town was fairly ringing with the mer- 
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ry sounds, and every living thing, men, women, and children, dogs, geese, 
and chickens, were fully awake, and most of the four last named joining 
loudly in the racket. 

P. was the Amphitryon of the morning, and we were soon assembled 
around his well-laid table, doing justice to the good things before us. The 
side-board had previously been in requisition, and a certain handling of 
decanters, and tinkling of glasses, and various mystic and mandarin-like 
nods, indicated that Father Matthew’s doctrines did not hold with us. The 
hunting-wagon was duly packed meanwhile, with provender for the horses 
—provisions for ourselves, and the blankets of the party. A close observer 
might have remarked a very strong interest in most of the hunters, as to 
the safe stowing of sundry stone jugs, and a basket or two, which had a 
very vinous look. 

“‘ Are the coupling chains in the wagon, Jim?” ‘* Yes—under your 
feet, sar.” ‘* That’s right ; we'll not couple the dogs till we get clear of the 
settlements, as they will travel more easily—and now, gentlemen, to horse! 
Some of you play whippers-in to the dogs, till they get steady, and [’ll lead 
the way in the wagon Let go their heads, Jim!” And the saddle horses, 
harnessed in the light, though strongly built vehicle, after a few plunges, 
settled to their work, and rattled away merrily. 

The sun was just gilding the tree tops on the hills as we sounded a part- 
ing salute. The haze of Indian Summer, which gives so dreamy a beauty 
to a landscape, lent its aid to enhance the charm of the scenery, and the 
gorgeous foliage of the autumnal forests, displayed its wealth of coloring 
to our admiring gaze. 

We had some thirty miles to ride to our hunting-ground, and as we wish- 
ed to save our horses and dogs as much as possible, we travelled leisurely. 
But we had merry hearts, and they can make the longest way seem short. 
Every one felt the influence of the glorious beauty of the day, and of the 
anticipations of sport. With the exception of an occasional halt at a spring, 
to pour a libation to Diana, we moved steadily on. 

Flint River was struck at a point where there was a good ferry, and we 
Were proceeding to cross, when it was discovered that W. was missing.— 
** Where was he last seen?” ‘‘ He stopped to hunt some turkeys, which 
crossed the road some two miles back. I heard his gun.” ‘* Sound your 
horns.” But nothing was heard in return, save the echoes from the oppo- 
site bank. 

After waiting a full half hour (it seemed four times as much) faintly 
and far away, the notes of a horn was heard. ‘* Commence crossing—he 
will soon be here.” At length, he came puffing and blowing, with one 


hand leading his horse, and carrying in the other an enormous gobbler.— | 


As soon as he had taken a drink, and recovered his breath (much the long- 
er operation) he found words to explain :—‘‘ I had to follow the turkies a 
mile before I could get a shot, and when I killed that twenty pounder, there, 
I thought I would tie him to my saddle, and catch you before you reached 
the ferry. But, P.—blast the horse—do you think he would let the turkey 
come near him. I worried with him till he nearly broke away from me. 
Now, if it had been any of your ordinary turkies, such as Cor there shoots, 
I would have left it at once; but I wanted to show you one of my kind— 
so I then led my horse and toted the gobbler: and such a horse to lead ! 
he nearly broke my heart!” Saying this, he eased his mind of some of its 
indignation, by bestowing a couple of hearty kicks on the ribs of his steed, 
who now, that the “ teterrima causa” was removed, was quiet enough. 

Travelling some twelve miles further, we reached our camp. 

I must not forget the mishaps on the way of poor B., who was on his 


first hunt. After crossing the river, and proceeding afew miles, he left 
the road and moved on our flank, to take the chance of findinga deer. He 
had been gone about an hour, whenI thought I heard a faint halloo. On 


listening intently, I clearly made it out to be the voice of a man, shouting 
for dear life, about a mile off. I had given up my seat in the hunting-wa- 
gon, and was on horseback ; so G. and I galloped off, to ascertain the cause. 
We found poor B. a foot, and without his gun. He contiaued shouting, til, 
we reached him. ‘‘ What on earth are you making such a noise for ?” ask- 
edG. ‘ Why, [was lost.” ‘* Where’s your horse?” “TI turned him loose 
when I got down, and he’s lost.” ‘‘ Where’s your gun?” ‘* That's lost 
too ; I laid it down to run after my horse, when [ shot the deer.” “* Where’s 
the deer?” ‘* I’ve lost the place where it fell; and,” said B., perfectly des- 
perate, ‘the d——d horse kicked off my saddle-bags, as he ran away, and 
they are lost too?” ‘* Well,” said G., ‘‘ that’s the worst /ost [ ever heard 
of.” 

We took his trail, and that of his horse; and, after a world of trouble, 
found his gun, saddle-bags, and horse. The deer was not found. 

We established our Camp on the bluff bank of aclear, rapid stream, 
where bright waters sparkled in the rays of the setting sun, deep enough 
to float a frigate, though hardly wider than her decks. We were sheltered 
by a grove of oaks, which covered the knoll, while the convenience of wa- 
ter and light wood, moreover, made it in every respect all that we could 
desire. 

We soon had our bivouacs prepared, certainly displaying a variety of taste 
and judgment in their architects ; but all answering the purpose of protect- 
ing us from the heavy dews of night. By the time this was done, darkness 
was over the earth, and the cheerful blaze of the light-wood fire, as its rays 
were reflected from the foliage and trunks of the surrounding trees, and 
from the guns, horns, spurs, and hunting-knives, with which they were gar- 
nished, formed a picture worthy of the pencil of Salvator, while we, with 
our hunting costumes and the red light on our faces, had more the look of 
brigands than of quiet eitizens. The forms of our horses, dimly seen in 
the shadow, made a suitable background. 

** Coffee (and no one can appreciate it who has not tasted it in a hunting- 
camp) was soon ready, and a hearty meal satisfied appetites that for seve- 
ral hours had been too good to be pleasant. Then, with our horses well 
cared for, dogs fed, blankets spread within the kindly influence of the fire, 
and our Habanas adding their mite to the smoke that rose in dark volumes 
from the burning wood, we had a right to call the night our own. Oh! no 
one can imagine, who has never experienced it, the utter abandon of a first 
night in Camp—the escape from all the toils of business—the impossibili- 
ty of any trouble reaching one—the absolute freedom from care or cark- 
ing thought—the fine fresh air—the unbounded wild woods !—it is happi- 
ness! 

In pleasant chat and merry song, the evening hours wore away. There 
was little disposition to sleep ; but towards midnight, whether the ride of 


the day had caused fatigue, or the toddies were too strong, or both, all were | 


snugly ensconced in their bivouacs. I had just fallen asleep, when I was 
waked by hearing, in the next shelter to me, a whispering voice say, ‘‘ The 
last time I was in Camp, P. and M. built such a fire as to drive me from my 
house, when I wanted to sleep; now they want to sleep, I’ll get even with 
them.” 

** But the shelters are too far off,” suggested W., “‘ for to drive them ont 
with any ordinary fire.” ‘* Well,” returned S., ‘‘ we’ve the night before 
us, and there is light-wood enough in these ‘ diggins’ to build a d——d big 
one.” 

I lay awake to observe them. They would disappear in the shadow, and 
after a few indistinct mutterings, would become visible, bearing between 
them a huge log, perfectly saturated with rosin, and down it would go on 
the fire, sending the sparks to the very tree-tops. They exhausted all the 
wood that was close at hand, yet still the fire, though large enough to roast 
an ox entire, was not sufficient for their purpose. ‘‘ We must have down 
those light wood trees,” said S., handling an axe, and eyeing the butt of 
a couple of trees, that stood near by. ‘“* Agreed.” The next moment they 
were at work, and with our hardy hunters it took little time to fell them 
and cut them into lengths they could handle. They-soon had rolled them 
om, the fire, and had a perfect log-heap of light wood! ‘“ That will do,” 
said S. ; “ put an elephant on that fire and in half an hour there would not 
be left more of him than he could pack in his trunk.” 

The flame rose with a rushing sound, higher than the surrounding trees. 








Its effect was soon visible in the disordered blankets and uneasy mutter- 
ings in the bivouacks around. S. and W. were watching, in high glee.— 
‘“‘ Look what a face K. is making; for heaven’s sake don’t let Music see 
him, for she is with pup, and will miscarry, sure.” 


to pay now ?” 
it’s vice versa.” 

No one had more than a couple of hours sleep that night, for an hour be- 
fore day we were afoot, attending to our horses, and preparing for action. 

Breakfast was despatched, and, after tieing up half the dogs—so as to 

keep a fresh pack for the next day—we were ready to start. Opinions 
were divided as to whether we should hunt the creek-swamp or the pine- 
land. We knew that most of the deer were outlying; but on the other 
_hand it was contended that we could kill every one that was started in the 
| swamp. It was finally decided on the latter. 
Our hearts beat high with expectation as we commenced the drive ; but 
| soon it became dull work, for the minutes grew to an hour, and still no start. 
True, the occasional challenge of a hound would excite our hopes, but they 
would fall almost as soon, when we found the trail so cold that it could 
not be followed. Still we held on; we knew of old that the deer would 
not cross the stream unless closely pursued, and as we covered, by taking 
extended order, a half mile of the thick, above and below the driver, it was 
almost a certainty that, when a deer was started, it would be shot at by 
some one. The pine-land advocates became very indignant. ‘* You may 
| hunt the swamp, from time to eternity, and never start; ail the deer are in 
the pine-woods.” ‘* Hark !—what’s that? By George! Music and Rolla! 
and the trail is hot, too, for the young dogs have joined! The deer is up !” 
|For a half minute the cry rang full and clear on the morning air, and then 
two sharp reports, and the cessation of the music told that the deer was 
down. 

When we reached the place we found that D. had dropped two noble bucks, 
_and, with very pretty taste for effect, had drawn them together and crossed 
their necks most lovingly. They had five points on each beam, and were 
very fat. After breaking them, we hung them up (by the heads, to keep 
| the buazards from injuring them), and, cheered by the successful com- 
| mencement, we resumed the drive. 

But that start was an accident, and tle deer were in the pine-land. About 
| noon we struck off from the creek, and soon had a deer going before the 
hounds. But it took a line sostraight away that it was never headed, and got 
off. Hounds are of little use in pine-woods, foras we must save our horses 
on a four or five days’ hunt, we cannot ride to them much; so that unless 
the deer doubles, which it is not apt to do, there is little chance to kill.— 
But still, there is noble sport in jumping, or bouncing the deer in the high 
_ grass, and shooting them as they spring off. The best mode is, for the hun- 
ters to form a semi-circle, the concavity towards the front; the man in the 
middle of the curve strikes a course, and the rest regulate their movement 
by him. The intervals are about two hundred yards to the flank and front. 
The deer started on the flanks, if not killed by those who spring them, are 
as apt to run back to the centre as to the front; while those started in the 
centre, unless they take straight out, are shot by the flanks. This hunting 
requires steady horses and quick shooting. With the first, unfortunately, 
we were ill-provided : there were but two horses that would bear without 
flinching both the spring of the deer and the report of the gun. 

The country was slightly rolling, covered with a thick grass, and dotted 
with pine thickets of a few yards diameter: favorite places for deer to lie. 
After the dogs ran off, we formed the curve, and moved westwaid. 4s al- 
ways happens in such cases, the deer would spring in front of those who 
had the least chance of shooting for certainty. 

Before we had gone a mile, five or six shots had been fired, but nothing 
added to our stock of venison. At last, a fine doe sprang up in front of P. ; 
his mare, although perfectly fearless of a gun, whirled from the deer, ren- 
dering the first barrel ineffective ; the second, though fired at disadvantage, 
told ; she ran some fifty yards and fell dead. She was slung behind the 
saddle of one of the hunters, and we went on. 

I had become much dissatisfied with my luck, the more so as my friend 


** Nothing,” said S. 








fired several shots: without effect, however. We were passing on opposite 
sides of a pine-thicket, when I heard a rip, rip in it, though I could see 
nothing. Knowing that the deer was going out the other side, I shouted to 
B., ‘Mind, mind ;” in asecond I heard his gun. Dashing over to B., I 
found him quietly loading. ‘‘ What kind of deer?” ‘The biggest buck 
you ever saw.” “ How near did he run to you ?” ** About ten steps.” ‘* Did 
you kill him?” ‘* No—I never touched him.” 
coolly and deliberately as if it was nothing at all to shoot at the “ biggest 
buck” at ten steps, and never touch him. I changed places with him ; but 
it was of no use: the deer would jamp before him. 

There had been no shot fired for some fifteen or twenty minutes, and we 
were moving steadily on, when far off, on the right of the line, I saw Z. 
throw up his gun and fire, and a moment after, the deer, evidently wound- 
ed, dashing to the front ; the word was passed to “ ride.” Gladly I touch- 
ed my horse’s flanks, and we all sprang forward in pursuit. We had no dogs 
with us (they had not got back), but we had a substitute for the cry, in our 
shouting. We soon found she could not get away from us, for our horses 
could out-foot her; and, spite of the pine-thickets, some of us could keep 
her in sight. So away we went, at nearly full speed, over fallen tree and 
gopher holes, bearing nearly parallel with the creek. The word was pass- 
ed not to shoot, but to head her towardscamp._S. said “* it was a good plan 
to make her carry her own venison home.” 

After a ride of a mile and a half, during which some falls were taken, 
the quarry began to falter and double, and soon gave in, fairly run down. 
Those are the only woods which I have ever seen where such a thing was 
practicable, there being no branches or bogs impassable for horsemen. She 
was disposed of on one of our horses; a couple of the hunters were de- 
spatched for the buck D. had killed, and we adjourned to camp. 

Soon after we got there, D., who had been separated from us during the 
chase—having a vicious horse—came in. He had shot a large deer, but 
his horse would not carry it ; he had marked the place, and went back with 
a horse that would behave better. He returned at dark, with a large doe. 
The returns for the day were, two old bucks, three does, and a turkey.— 
We were well tired with the day’s work, having been ten hours in the sad- 
dle. 

Those toddies before supper, and that punch afterwards, were particu- 
larly good ; and, singular to relate, no one tried that night to build a fire 
so large that we could not remain in our bivouacs. 

Darkness still hung over the land the next morning, when K.’s voice was 
heard, calling up the hunters. The stars were shining brightly in the vault 
of heaven, and there was nota cloud inthe broad expanse—orion seemed 
to smile on as he sank towards the west. The night had been mild, and the 
horses had none of the shivering, miserable look, which they so often wear 
after a night in the woods in winter. 

Breakfast was soon over, and we were all in the saddle, and high spirits. 


those we had run the day before, who were tied up; and one young hound 
looked, as plainly as dog-looks could be rendered into words—* It is our 
turn now; every dog has his day; I am sorry for you, but it can’t be help- 
ed.” 

In spite of the experience of the day before, it was resolved to drive the 
creek-swamp below our camp. (The day before we had hunted above. )— 
The pine-landites yielded as gracefully as they could ; and away we went, 
with Hope, that steady indweller of the sportsman’s heart, painting bright 
pictures of sport for us. But it was the twice-told tale. It was long be- 
fore we were cheered by the voice of a single hound; all things, though, 
must have an end, and at last a cold trail was struck, and by steady perse- 
verance, a noble buck was started. Dashing out to the edge of the thick, 
with the caution and cunning generally evinced by the “‘ old settlers,” he 





At last P. jumped up, and dashed around behind his shelter—** What’s- 
“ You burnt me out before, and now. 


B. (who had been so badly lost the day before) was my next man, and had 


And all this was said as | 


The dogs, composing the fresh pack, seemed to look with compassion on | 


stopped to gaze, and discovering the standers regularly arranged jy \., 

front, whirled back into the swamp to try another place. Then swelled 

the cry of the excited paek on the still air ; the blood coursed wildly thy, = 
our veins. I recollect well, that several times I thought I heard the sour 
of some animal running near me, and it was some time before [ discover,.: 

that it was the beating of my heart ! a 

| The deer doubled so often that it was impossible to say where he wo 

_ break cover. At last, watching his opportunity, he made a rush betw, 

| two standers, who had increased too much their interval, and escaped » 
hurt, though fired on by both. Away went deer, dogs, and hunters. r 

tremendous pace. We had the excitement of the ride, but took nothing 

' our motion. Though headed several times, the luck always changed 

course in time to save himself, and at last crossed the creek, his flag s 

| waving defiance. 

The hunters had become so widely scattered over the woods t 
long before we could get together again. Many a deer had bee 
and several shots fired inthe course of our rapid ride, and soime amy 
incidents occurred. H. was doing some tall galloping on Old Dic! 

a very large buck sprang up directly beside him. Old Dick whirled 

it in affright, and commenced a circular movement in quick time, » 
hind legs fora centre. His rider, finding it impossible to shovi \ 
aim, attempted to dismount, but getting one of his legs entangled ; 
reins, he was obliged to conform to the rotatory motion of Old D | 
was now Dick, now H.—next the deer ; and each time the latter's turn cay 
his gun would come to his face, but before his could get aim, Dick w 
intervene. The buck, meanwhile, was taking it leisurely, as if he was 
joying the situation of his enemy, and * ultimately” got out o' reach 
Cor, was returning, when I discovered F. acouple of hundred yards in 
of me; I was about to hail him, when he stopped his horse—dismoun 
took deliberate aim at a fawn, that was standing some thirty yards from 
at gaze—and fired. The deer made a bound or two and fell dead. | 
ed a minute, and then loped upto him. ‘* Well, Cor, that was the grea 
shot you ever saw; you could not have done it so well, yourself !” 

was it?” ‘* Why, you see, I was cantering along, when I saw crossing 
front of me, at some eighty or ninety yards, that little deer ; it was run 
like a blue streak—lightning couldn’t go faster. I knew there was n 
to check my horse; sol! rose in my stirrups, and fired a snap-shot, a: 
rolled over dead!” ‘* Now, F., see how a plain story shall put you 

I was looking at you” ‘* Thed lyou were? Well, now don’t sa 
thing about it, there’s a good fellow!” And then in a stage-whispe 
salve to his conscience, ‘* 1 have no doubt he has done the same | 

self many a time, when no one was watching him.” 

When we got back to the creek, we found three or four of j 
We were sitting on our horses, and had been chatting and soundin 
for some five minutes, when in our very midst, a turkey, which had « 
ed in the grass, rose on the wing. We were lounging in our sadcles 
it took us so much by surprise, that it nearly got vut of reach before an) 
could get into shooting order ; an Eley's cartridge from Cor’s gun 
it down at over eighty yards. ‘* That’s the only turkey,” said K., ‘'! 
saw shot so dead—it couldn’t flutter.” 

When the rest came up, it was agreed, nem. con. to quit the cree 
strike out into the pine-woods. We formed the semi-circle, with the 
and dogs in the centre, and got into motion. But the woods had bee 
loped over su widely, that the deer had gone off. Constantly the dogs 
strike trail, but as the deer was up and off, the driver would stop them 
last they opened on the trail of a deer, whose track was very large, an 
determined to let them go. We galloped on with them for a mile, w! 
discovered that they were bearing to the left, for some pine-thickets 
broke off at my horse’s best speed, to get to the further end of them 
cutting across, I got some three hundred yards in front of the dogs, and n 
horse was in the act of leaping a large tree, that had been blown dow 
when from the thick branches of the top sprang the buck; there » 
time to hold up, so ft e him both barrels in quick successio: er ru 
ning some sixty yards he stopped, a sure sign of a deadly wound. At t 
crack of the gun, a small deer had also jumped from the same place 
came up with the buck, they both went on, and were soon lost to sight 
the pine-thicket. The dogs had viewed the deer, and, after one wild yell 
were coming with the speed of wind, running almost mute. My good horse 
seemed to fly with me, as I made for the far end of the thicket, to ascerta 
whether both deer would get through it; but deer the small alone app 
before the dogs; listening a moment, I found a cry of two or three 
going back. B. came loping up: I shouted to him—** The wounded de 
has dashed back—ride!” Away he went, with his gun resting square ac: 
him, on the pommel of his saddle ; forgetting, in his excitement, its po 
tion, he had not gone a 100 yards before passing between two pines, the ¢ 
of his gun struck them, and he was swept from his saddle over the t 
his horse. Turning in my seat, I discoverd that he was not disabled, a 
swepton. I soon viewed the deer, with the dogs about fifty yards behind 
him, and gaining on him every jump; 4. was close up, perfectly wild 
I could hear him shouting to some of the hunters, towards whom the deer 
was running, ** Don’t shoot—let the dogs catch him.” But W. was tuo eager, 
and neither heard A.’s shouts, nor noticed that the dogs were about fo seize 
as the buck passed him at forty yards, he gave him both barrels, and the 
deer was pulled down by the dogs in halfa minute more. 

When I came up, W. had drawn his knife across the throat and was view- 
ing his prize with great complacency. ‘J only kill,” said he, “the big 
gobblers and the old bucks.” I had shot on the right side, and, as that s 
was up, I was looking for my mark ; I found two shot, well placed i 
| Shoulder. ‘* Where did you hit him?’ asked I. “I haven’t looked: [ s 

on the left side.”” We turned him over, and nu wound could be found 
_is very singular,” said W. ‘* Notat all, J have two shot on the other sid 
** Well,” said W., after a pause, “I am glad it is not my deer, for | y 
thinking what a bore it would be to carry his carcase to camp.” 

Poor B. came limping up, with his gun broken short off—*[ » 
heaven,” said he, ‘* it had staid Icst the other day.” His horse was cavg 
and he left for camp, swezring he was done with deer hunting. 

The deer was a solid load for my horse, and I knew I was fixed for slow 
travelling the rest of the day. 

We formed in order again, and resumed the hunt. A couple of miles 
were traversed before another deer was started, and by that time got pa 
the ground that had been most ridden over. A two pronged buek was 
last jumped by the dogs in the centre, and, passing out to the extreme 
was shot by 4. He broke a hind leg and otherwise wounded it ; it gay 
good race, and was pulled down by the dogs. But Cor saw none of the 
| for he had enough to do to maintain a decent walk ; he heartily wished 
_ old buck atcamp. I jogged on to where the mort was sounded, and fou 
| the hunters all assembled. While we were busy with the deer, one 0! 
| party rode off some two hundred yards, and must have almost ridden 

an old buck, for it jumped directly in hisrear. It was coming direct 
| wards us, and would have run in our midst, but S caught sight of him, a 
| forgetting his gun and the necessity of keeping quiet, sprang up, shout 
| Here he comes, G—d d—n him, shoot him!” Of course, the deer tur 
and escaped. Hard and heavy fell the obligations on poor S. 

The sun was descending into the west, and, resuming the hunting ‘ 
| we turned our horses heads for camp. Several shots were fired, bu 
| deer got off. A turkey was flushed on the left, and crossed tie ex! 
right flank. Z. gave it one barrel, andI saw the feathers fly; bh 

with the second, and again the feathers floated on the air; but thet 

kept its course some two hundred yards without wavering, and the 
'dead. The next shot was also Z.’s, though it was near being an U! 
one forhim. His horse was in the act of stepping across a log, W'°" 
deer bounded up near him ; before it made two jumps, Z. shot it down, 
his horse, whether burnt by the powder or only alarmed, crouched and the 
sprang backwards, throwing his rider heavily onthe log. We were %)°% 
riously alarmed, but a severe bruise was the only injury. 
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We reached camp at sunset without further incident, thoroughly tired 
with our steady day’s hunting. The returns for the day were, two bucks, 
one doe, one fawn and two turkeys. We found a turkey roasted to a turn 
by one of the servants left in charge of the camp, and ample justice was 
done toit. I observed that the jugs had become much lighter during our 
sojourn. We had much to talk about while enjoying our cigars, as almost 
every one had met adventures while separated from the rest, during the 
day. By the cheerful light and kindly warmth of a good fire, we rolled 
ourselves in our blankets, and by nine o’clock all was still in camp, and 
Morpheus asserted his dominion, till Phabus appeared on the scene ; 
which done into English means, and slept till sunrise. 

As it was tobe the last day of the hunt all the dogs were turned loose, 
and we started in high spirits for a day’s drive in the Pine woods. We had 
eome five miles to travel before reaching the vast hunting ground, where the 
deer had not yet been disturbed. On our road the dogs were constantly 
striking trail, but they were stopped, as our horses had began to suffer from 
the hard riding of the two previous days. At length we reached the wood 
which we wished, and forming in order commenced the drive—a deer was 
soon jumped by the dogs and broke out for the front; by dint of hard riding 
I headed it, and turned it back 


had managed to lash his gun-stock so as to be in shooting order,) it passed 


on his horse, without even offering to raise his gun to his shoulder. ‘In 
the name of Satan why didn’t you shoot that deer?” ‘* There’s no use in 
my trying, Cor., for I can’t hit the d—d things”—** And what did you come 
out for to-day?” ** Maybe I’ll catch one asleep, after a while.” Soon af- 
ter this a fawn jumped bevond Cor., his shot broke a fore and a hind leg, 
and yet, strange to say, it ran some 300 yards, tail up, before it was caught. 
We had now struck a portion of the woods where the deer were not ; for 
we rode long without starting, and finally, when the dogs did get one up, 
the party became scattered during the chase, and about half the hunters, 
losing their interest in the proceedings, went back to camp, to fish—but 
they lost some of the best sport of the whole hunt. We reached a hill 
which was covered with a scrubby growth of oak, and, though our number 
was reduced to five, we still kept the same curved order. We had to guess 
at each other’s position, for it was only at intervals that we could see each 
other. K., who was in the centre with the dogs, jumped two old bucks, 
which dashed back and were not shot at ; while the cry was ringing in our 


ears, and the line advancing, a large doe sprang almost under the feet of | 


his horse, which became so alarmed that his rider was unable to shoot. His 
warning shout, ‘* mind on the right,” reached my ears, and I held myself 
in readiness ; presently I caught sight of her, at some sixty yards, dashing 
at apeed through the scrub ; as [ threw up my gun my horse swerved, and 
my first barrel missed clear; the doe, uncertain whence the report came, 
commenced a series of high graceful leaps, turning her head from side to 
side, in order to discover her enemy ; her feet were full five feet from the 
ground when the shot from my second barrel dropped her lifeless. Before 
I could get to her I heard the report of D.’s gun, (I found afterwards that 
his first barrel had missed fire,) far on the right, across a valley; I saw a 
buck make two or three wild bounds and fall, and a moment after there 
came rushing a herd of five, their antlers showing high over the bushes, the 
least of them as large as a yearling cow. Oh! howl wished the doe‘alive 
again, and the loads back again in my gun ; but my trusty weapon was useless 
as a walking stick, and I could do nothing but gaze on them, in admiration 
of their grace and beauty, as they swept by me. I gave a whoop to put S. 
on his guard, who fired on them without effect ‘* Did you kill your doe,” 
saidG.,ashecameuptome ‘“ Yes, I have killed every thing I have shot 
aton the hunt.” ‘ Well, it’s more than I have, or we would have venison 
enough to load a wagon, for [ shot at the pile of those bucks.” 

We got the deer together, and while occupied with them, Rolla’s voice 
was heard at a short distance, ona trail. K. stepped off some fifty yards, 
and a moment after I heard L. say “ Rollo’s coming”—and in a moment, 
“and, by Jove, there’s the deer !”—as he spoke, K. fired and the deer went 
down, but rising again, darted off, evidently hard hit. We all ran for the 
brow of the hill to see the chase. Old Music joined Rolla, (the rest of the 
dogs were still after the bucks,) and gave aid, that the latter found useful , 
for when after a race of some 200 yards, he seized the doe behind, he was 
kicked some ten feet, turning a complete summerset; again he reached the 
quarry, and was treated in the same way; the third time, profiting by his 
experience, he caught her by the throat, and Music coming up at the same 
moment, they pulled herdown. It was surprising that she should have got 
along so fast, for she had three shots well placed in the shoulder. 

On trial, we found that only two of the horses present would carry a deer. 
The old buck and the fawn were allotted to one, and the two does fell to 
the lot of my good steed—we now had as much venison as we could carry, 
(at least we thought so,) and we struck aline forcamp. Howl wished for 
acart, waggon,or sled ; for several deer jumped, which might have been 
shot, had we not been so lumbered up with venison. At last, a doe sprang 
up some seventy yards from me, and dashed off to the left; I had an Eley’s 
cartridge in one barrel, and I took a moment to reflect whether it was the 
right or left. It went to the cross, for she fell with a broken neck. 
was the last deer killed on the hunt. 
the unburdened horses to carry this deer, but without avail, and when we 
left the spot, G was carrying my gun and my good horse was staggering 
under the weizht of three deer; one in front, another behind my saddle, 
and a third in my lap. 

When we got to camp we found that the fishermen had made good use 
of their time, and fried trout and bream, roast turkey, and boiled venison, 
made a meal which we enjoyed with true hunters’ appetite. The returns 
of the day were one old buck, three does, and one fawn, and the general re- 
sult of the Hunt fourteen deer and four turkeys. Many more of the latter 


might have been killed had we hunted them, but thuse only were killed | 


Which flushed before us while hunting deer. 


We slept soundly the last night on the Spring Creek Knoll, and the next 


morning started for home well satisfied with our sport, and before we had 
become too wearied tu enjoy it. Many a vow was made to bring on the 
next hunt, trained horses to escape the misery aud mishaps of this. 


Quincy, Florida, Novy. 23d, 1846. Cor pre CHASSE. 








THE PARENTAGE AND CHILDHOOD OF NAPO- 
LEON. 
FROM THE PRENCH OF C. RICHOMME. 


It was eleven o'clock in the morning of the 15th of August 1769 ; the bells 


of the old cathedral of Ajaccio were ringing a full peal, for it was the Feast of 
the Assumption ; and the inhabitants, in holiday garb, were hastening to the 
church. cated near the window of a house in St Charles Street were too 
men, whose abstracted air showed that their minds were far from the scene 
upon which their eyes seemed fixed in apparent observation of the picturesque 


costume of the passing crowd. One of them was an old man, in the garb of an_ 


ecclesiastic, with noble features, and a profusion of long white hair. Few could 


gaze on that venerable form without involuntary respect. The other was in| 
the prime of life, of lofty stature and martial bearing, with a countenance stri- | 


ingly expressive of great energy of character. 
man of good family. 

‘So you see, Bonaparte,’ said the old man, at length breaking silence, ‘ you 
must give up this foolish notion of emigrating. I say nothing of the wretched 
life you weuld lead in England, far from your country and your friends. I 
Would rather remind you of interests sacred, dear to your heart, inevitably com- 
Promised by sucha step. To quit Corsica would be to complete the ruin of 
already shattered fortunes, and to reduce your family to utter poverty.’ 

‘ What can be worse,’ replied the other vehemently, ‘ than to live upon our 
= soil, enslaved as it is 2” 

‘4 comprehend and respect your grief, Charles. 
short of despair I see Genie = a 
one our duty, 


We Neca it was not till after a hard struggle that we yielded to numerical weight. 
tes ay : how but to resign ourselves to the inscrutable decrees of Providence. 
io quility is re-established, and God will doubtless yet have pity on our un- 
PPy country, and restore it to prosperity. Remain amongst us, Charles ; the 


His attire was that of a gentle- 


Believe me, it is with little 
power of the French. But we have all 


I saw it bearing straight for pour B., (who 


New efforts were made to get one of | 


regret to have to tell, for the sake of those who are reluctant to believe in the 


we have fought for many a long year in the sacred cause of lib-' Napoleon speaks somewhere of a nurse, Mammusica Catherina, who used to 


to Connien JOU, one of its most honoured sons ?” 

‘ Paoli has been obliged to quit his country in order to esc persecution. 
Will the French, thinks pes. ae his faithful companion in oe 

* You have pie J to fear on that head, Bonaparte: the time of iption 
is past. But even should they attempt to molest you, I flatter mysall the Arch- 
deacon Lucien has influence enough to make you respected.’ 

The old man who spoke—the Archdeacon Lucien, a man of great talent, 
and highly esteemed in the country—was a member of the ancient and illus- 
| trious family of the Bonapartes, which had left Italy to settle in Corsica about 
| the middle of the fifteenth century. His relative and friend, Charles Marie 
_ Bonaparte, was then the head of the family. Full of courage and energy, he 

had struggled to the last for the national independence. It is well known that 
the Genoese, driven out from Corsica, had several times applied to the French 
‘ to aid them in maintaining possession of the island; but the Corsicans, under 
| the command of a very superior man, Pascal Paoli. repelled every attack, and, 
| after a war of nearly thirty years, the republic of Genoa, weary of the mur- 
derous contest, left to France its pretended conquest. This took place in July 
| 1763. Paoli refused to submit to this foreign yoke ; and Chauvelin, who came 
at the head of twelve thousand men to take 
name of the king, Louis XV., was completely defeated. But the Count de 
Vaux landed with thirty thousand soldiers, and, after a heroic resistance, Cor- 





under the command of a governor, the Count de Marbeuf. 
| in England. 





interests of your family demand it. Besides, why may you not be still useful | 


























house in Ajaccio, and have gathered round the fire. it bez — 
cember. M. seemed depressed and languid ; he idy ‘ia him 
the germs of the fatal disease which was destined to carry him off some 

after ; but his spirits appeared to revive as he contemplated the poucehel and 
a group before him. By his side is the venerable archdeacon; Napo- 


eon and his elder brother are quietly peeling some lar f Are 
and dividing them in flakes amongst their little sisters. OA Tittle in the beck. 


ground is Madame Letitia, nursing a late addition to her numerous family — 
the future king of Holland. At the lower end of the room Saveria is laying 
the table for supper. 
5 ‘ Are you not going to Corte one of these days, Bonaparte ?’ said the arch- 
eacon. 

‘I am not quite sure ; it depends, you know, upon a certain answer.’ 

‘ Will you not take me with you, papa !—and me ‘—and me?’ cried all the 
children at once. 

‘If I go, I shall probably take Napoleon and Lucien; I wish to show them 
the house of Gaffori.’ 

* Gaffori!’ said Napoleon ; ‘ was he not a relation of ours 

* No, my son,’ said M. Bonaparte, taking the boy upon his knee ; ‘ we are 





ory 
ie 





possession of the island in the ; not fortunate enough to reckon him in the number of our ancestors. Gaffori— 


and never forget the name !—wasa man who, with the illustrious Paoli, de- 
served well of his country. He was practising as a physician when, in 1750, 


| sica was subjugated, and reunited to France in the first month of the year 1769, | our countrymen once more rising against their tyrants, named him as one of 


Paoli took refuge | the three chiefs elected under the title of « Protectors of the Country.” Gaf- 


Charles Bonaparte had powerfully aided the illustrious general, fori received orders to march upon Corte, his native town, and to drive from it 
within forty yards of him—imagine my disgust on seeing him get quietly , whose secretary he was, being ever by his side throughout the whole of the the stranger. 


He succeeded, and the Genoese garrison was forced back into 


_last campaign, together with his young wife, Letitia Ramoline. He had returned , the castle : but in the retreat, the commander had carried off Gaffori’s child, 
to the home of his fathers, in Ajaccio, a short time before the conversation and he announced to our countryman that his attacking the fortress should be 


| which we have just repeated. 


the signal for the death of his son. Graffori did not the less warmly press his 


Bonaparte rose, and was pacing the room, casting now and again melancho- | assault, and the wretch bound his young prisoner—a pretty boy between four 


| ly glances upon his good sword, which was suspended over the book-case, and | and five months old—upon that part of the rampart the most exposed to the 


already covered with dust. 


Suddenly a great bustle seemed to arise in the fire of the assailants. A cry of horror rises from the Corsican ranks ; they lower 


_house—exclamations, hurryings to and fro, and at last a maid-servant made their carabines. How could they fire upon a poor innocent babe—upon the 


the house on fire 7° 


boy, who is as well as you or I.’ 


delight, and his eyes full of tears, threw himself into the arms of the archdea- 
con. 

‘Let us go see the mother and child,’ said the old man. 
what say you now to going to England ?” 


‘ Well, Charles, 





Elisa. According to an old family usage, the new born infant received the 
name of Napoleon ; that name, now so celebrated, being given to the youngest 
| son of the family, in honour of one of his ancestors, Napoleon Ursini, distin- 
guished for his prowess and military talent. 
tised till he was two years old, on the 2lst of July 1771—a delay of not un- 


the baptismal waters is still to be seen in the cathedral of Ajaccio. 

‘ Poor child,’ said the father ashe returned from the ceremony, ‘ what desti- 
ny is reserved for thee, thus born when thy country is ruined !’ 

‘ When we have two houses, the rain gets into one,’ says an old Corsican 
proverb. At this period of simple and patriarchal manners, the noblest families 


them had a small farm-house. That’of Bonaparte, surrounded with vines and 
olives, situated not far from Ajaccio, was called the Metelle. 

One fine day in April. a young woman of striking beauty sat at her needle- 
work under the shade of an old oak. [A traveller of very recent date mentions 
that this oak, under which Napoleon so often rested, is still to be seen.] It was 
Madame Letitia Bonaparte. Around her, on the verdant turf, were her children 
sporting in merry gambols, little dreaming that they were one day to be kings 
and queens. The good mother lifted her head occasionally from her work to 
simile upon her little ones. Suddenly a dispute arouse amongst the childish 
group, and maternal interference became necessary. 

* What is the matter, Joseph?’ said Madame Bonaparte. 

‘Mamma, it is naughty Napoleon, who wants to break the cannon my uncle 
gave him.’ 

‘ What put such a thought into his head? Come here, Napoleon. 
you tell me why you want to destroy your plaything ?” 

Napoleon came forward, with head erect, in conscious innocence. 


Will 


tenance : 
stitution. 

‘I do not want to break the cannon,’ said he 
pieces, to see how it is made ;’ and he looked up at his mother triumphantly. 


he was little for his age, but well-built and stout, and ef a robust con- 


tempting it you may spoil the toy, or lose some part of it. 


you may not yield to the temptation, and disobey me, you had better give me 
the toy.’ 





turned when he perceived his nurse, Saveria,* approaching with a rush-basket, 
in which was a quantity of broccio (cheese made of curdled milk). Nothwith- 
| standing her ugliness, amounting almost to hideousness, Saveria was idolised 
| by the children, especially by Napoleon, by whom she made herself at once 
feared and loved. 

‘ Here, my children,’ said the good woman ; ‘ see what my husband has just 
| brought you. You may eat as much as you like.’ 
The feast was soon over, and the little boisterous guests went off to thank the 
| old peasant, who so often brought them nice things. Napoleon returned to his 
| mother quite out of breath. 


allow me to go with him—he will bring me home the day after to-morrow.’ 

‘ You forget, my child, that to-morrow is Easter day, and that we are to set 
off this evening to Ajaccio. Would you not like to be present at the blessing 
of our house.t and to dine afterwards with your gramd uncle Lucien ?” 

‘ But I will be home in two days.’ 

‘You cannot leave us to-day ; another time, perhaps, I will allow you to 
| take this little excursion.’ 

‘This prohibition made the little Napoleon very amgry ; he turned pale with 
| passion, and, stamping with a most determined air, he said, + But I will go with 
' my foster-father, and I will not go to Ajaccio !’ 

| «Madame Bonaparte gave him a look of the greatest astonishment ; then re- 
| suming her work, said quietly, ‘ Go, then; I will not prevent you; but you ase 
| going contrary to my wish.’ 

These simple words at once calmed the little rebel. With downcast head 
| and tearful eyes he threw himself into his mother’s arms, crying, in a voice bro- 
‘ken with sobs, ‘ Pardon me, dear mother, I will never disobey you any more.’ 

Madame Letitia had the greatest power over Napoleon, who tenderly loved 
her. This superior woman devoted herself to the education of her children 
‘with a zeal as remarkable for its rare judiciousness as for its devotedness, 
| Never did woman better discharge the duties of wife and mother. To great 
' good sense, and anelevated mind, she united extraordinary energy of charac- 
ter. Resigned in misfortune, prosperity never dazzled her. In the midst of 
| the triumphs of Napoleon, when her children were dividing amongst themselves 
_ the thrones of Europe, she let fall this characteristic expression, ‘ Who knows 
but that one day I may be obliged to give bread to all these kings !” 

In this simple rural life ry enirg acquired that robust constitution and those 
hardy habits which enabled him in after-life to support the fatigues of war. 
Restless, lively, and agile, he passed the greater part of his time in roaming 
through the makis, or along the picturesque vine-clad_ plains in the neighbour- 
hood of Ajaccio. Dressed in a little pelone (a mantle of goat-skin, with a hood 
to it), and a stout stick in his hand, he went with his brother Joseph to hunt for 
blackbirds’ nests, or to get the old shepherds to tell him the national legends, in 
which his lively imagination delighted. ‘These rambles, and going to look at 
the reviews of the French troops inthe Allee Marbceuf, engrossed him much 
more than the lessons in reading and writing given him by his uncle, the Abbe 
Fesch (who was made cardinal under the Empire), and the good old priest 
named Antonio Durracci. Thus did the future emperor pass his first years. I 


commonplace prosaic childhood of great men, that Napoleon did nothing ex- 
'traordinary in his infancy. ‘ I was nothing,’ said he of himself, ¢ but an obsti- 
nate and curious child.’* ne 
| The Bonaparte family are_all assembled in the principal apartment of their 





* Saveria died about fifteen years ago, in the house of Madame Letitia, at 

' Rome, and her little abode at Ajaccio is still standing. Napoleon always re- 
tained his attachment for his old nurse. He sent for her to the Tuilleries 
| upon his coronation, and made her a present of L’Esposata, the first vine of Cor- 
sica, which had, for a long term of years, belonged to the Bonaparte family. 


have continual disputes with his grandmother: perhaps she is the same per- 
son. 

+ Every year at Easter, according to an Italian custom introduced into Cor- 
sica, every proprietor has his house blessed by the pastor. 


frequent occurrence in Corsica. The large marble fount in which he received | 


of the island were satisfied with a town-house ; but the greater number of | 


| her appearance. + Well, Catharine,’ said Bonaparte, ‘ what has happened! Is son of their general? Gaffori turns pale at the horrid sight, and cold dews are 


upon his forehead ; but soon he recovers his self-possession. The taking of 


‘My mistress,’ said the almost breathless woman, ‘was brought home from | the fort is absolutely necessary ; the unhappy father feels that all must be sac- 
church ill. We were going to call you when she brought into the world a fine rificed to his country ; and, calling upon his fe 


od to interpose for him, he gives 


| the signal for attack. A heavy discharge of musketry was kept up on both 





' 


The little Napoleon was not bap- ' 





He was | and feel, but it is necessary. . 
then about eight vears old ; his black hair, his complexion embrowned by the our good Lucien, barely suffices for the support of the family. We shall hence- 
sun, and his sparkling eyes, gave a peculiar character to his intelligent coun- | forth be freed from the expense of the education of one boy and girl. 


‘ 


Napoleon complied with rather bad grace; but his good-humour soon re- | the Empire a poor man demanded an audience. 





Thi | *Mamma,’ said he, ‘ my foster-father is going back to his home ; will you parte, Napoleon, and the young Elisa. 
1is 


At the instant the clock struck twelve. Bonaparte, with a face beaming with sides ; but at length victory declared in favour of the Corsicans; the fort is 


taken.’ 
- And the child ?’ said Napoleon in almost breathless agitation. 
‘The child escaped by a miracle from apparently inevitable death, and still 
lives to bear, I trust worthily, the name of his father. Poor Gaffori! he was 


Madame Letitia had already two children—a boy, Joseph, and a girl named _ perfidiously assassinated by the Genoese three years after. His wife, too, had 


almost incredible courage. She was at Corte [A small town about twelve 
leagues from Ajaccio, where is yet to be seen the embrasure to which the in- 
fant boy was bound,] when news was brought to her of the insurrection, and 
the march of Gaffori upon the town. The Genoese would have seized upon 
a hostage so valuable, to make use of it as the had done in the case of the poor 
infant ; but Madame Gaffori collected some friends in her little abode, and de- 
fended herself there for several days, till the arrival of her husband to her res- 
cue. The evening before, many of her companions, worn out in the dread- 
ful struggle, spoke of surrender. The heroic woman had a powder cask 
placed in a lower room, and seizing a lighted match, threatened to set fire to it 
if they did not hold out. If we go to Corte, I will show you the house, Na- 
poleon; your mother and I occupied it some time before our return home ; you 
can see the marks of the Genoese balls still in the front of the house.’ 

M. Bonaparte had scarcely ceased speaking, when Saveria gave hima letter, 
which he hastily perused. 

‘ God be praised !’ he exclaimed. 

‘ What is the tidings ?’ said Madame Letitia. 

‘ My love, I am informed of my appointment as deputy of the noblesse of the 
Corsican dominions. This must take me to Paris; and M. de Marbeuf tells 
me that I may have hopes of a nomination for Napoleon to the school at Bri- 
enne, and for Elisa at the school of St Cyr. You know that the government 
has taken upon it the gratuitous education in France of four hundred Corsican 
children ?” uae 2 

‘ You did not tell me of your having made any application, Bonaparte ! 

‘It was useless, while uncertain of success. But the governor seems great- 
ly interested in Napoleon, whom he thinks most promising. In a few days I 
will set out for France with the two children The separation is painful, I know 
Our little property, though so well managed by 


‘ Letitia,” said the archdeacon, ‘ cannot but approve of the step we have ta- 
ken. Iam not at allapprehensive about Napoleon's future prospects. If I 


; ©I only want to take itto have judged him rightly, that child will be the artificer of his own fortunes; he 


will be the head of the family. But no time must be lost in giving him a good 


‘ That is not a bad idea,’ said Madame Bonaparte ; + but, however, in at- education ; and notwithstanding all his mother’s care, he cannot get it here. 
If you are so cu- | He is now more than nine years old, and ke does not know a word of French, 
rious to examine the mechanism of the cannon, beg of your father to take it to and hardly knows how to write, in spite of the pains taken with him by poor 
pieces for you, for he will be able to settle it all right again. Meanwhile, that | Duracci.’ 


In this respect Napoleon never improved very much. His orthography left 
much to be desired, and he wrote an almost illegible hand. In the first days of 
‘ Who are you ?” 

‘ Sire, | have had the honour of giving lessons in writing to your majesty 
for fifteen months at the school of Brienne.’ 

‘ And a fine pupil you had in me—I cannot compliment you much upon him;’ 
and he granted him a pension. ac : 

‘ Be it as you will,’ said Madame Bonaparte, who implicitly followed in every- 
thing the advice of the archdeacon. ‘I will go prepare the wardrobe of these 
two dear ones.’ 

On the 15th of December 1778 Madame Letitia and the Abbe Fesch ascend- 
ed to the top of the Greek church, whence they had a view of the whole gulf, 
and followed, with tearful eyes, the vessel that carried into France M. Bona- 
Napoleon saw not his mother nor Cor- 


| sica again till 1792, and then he was a captain of artillery. After remaining 


some time at the college of Autun, where, ata later period, his brothers Joseph 
and Lucien were educated, he entered the royal military school of Brienne on 
the 23d April 1779, at the age of nine years and a half. 

Here ends our task. From the period of his going to Brienne, the history of 
Napoleon is well known. Who does not remember the game of snow-balls, 
and so many other anecdotes, now become popular! His biographers have left 
nothing untouched but his early childhood : the details I have given are accu- 
rately true. To adulterate history, even by the most harmless fiction, is to pro- 
fane it. 





* It has been the fashion to represent Napoleon as an extraordinary child. 
Indeed, if we credit a late historian, Napoleon must have been a little phenome- 
non ; for, according to him, the precocious child, at seven or eight years old, 
appreciated the beauties of Corneille, and could read the tragedy of Nicomedes 
fluently, without knowing a word of French. It i#thus history is written - 








Royal flour and Royal Price,—Last fall Mr. Hiram Smith an enterpri- 
sing miller of Le Roy, in this county, sent six barrels of the choicest super- 
fine Genesee flour, manufactured at-his mill in Wheatland, Monroe couan- 
ty, to Queen Victoria, and for which, in due time, he received from her 
Majesty the comfortable little sum of $3,000. The flour was put a 
highly finished barrels, neatly varnished, enclosed in sacks, and forwarde . 
direct to the Queen at London , 

The fortunate experiment upon the appetite of Royalty seems to have 
suited her Majesty’s palate so nicely that in addition to the ample remune- 
ration for his first adventure, he has recently received an order direct from 
London, for 300 barrels more ‘of the same sort,’ which he has promptly 
forwarded.—[Batavia Times. 

‘Mr. Wakely has extraordinary energy, both physical and mental. To 
see him bringing up his portly, bulky frame along the floor of the House - 
Commons with swinging arms, and rolling, almost rollicking gait—his Yr 
fair face inspired with good humor, and his massive forehead, set off bed 
light, almost flaxen hair, flowing in wavy freedom backwards arou - ~ 
head, and the careless ea-e of his manly yet half boyish air, as thoug oe 
had no thought or care beyond the impression or impulse of the aan | 
to watch the frank, hearty good-will with which he greets sd om 
friends as he throws himself heedlessly into his seat, and a we 
joke or an anecdote, or perhaps some stern remark on the you ning 
with those around; then, in a few minutes afterwards, aan os “se ae 
haps some important motion, laying bare some gross case wn 2 Pe lof 
sion, or taking up the cause of the medical practitioners w! sack “wie Mi 
one still of the craft; to witness the freshness and A Title guess the 
throws himself into the business before him, a shromah dasine 
amount of weary labor and excitement he has already § Fraser's Magazine. 

we Awe at trente et 

eS playing during the i th such success 
quarante, against the bank of the gaming tinue to win at the same 
as to win £500 daily ; and should this ria Be eau The Journal de Franc- 
rate, the bank will be broken in the course of @ - bank plays has been sug- 
fort says that the calculation on be A the — ur y oun ane eae 
gested by the celebrated English mathematic 7 Adams, 


claims the priority of the discovery of the new p 

















A Good Man Gone.—From an American journal we recorded under this 
title lately the death by drowning of a man, in whose pocket was found a 
receipt for payment of his poate ig It was a credit payment for a year 
past, and we have since ascertained that the breast pocket containing it was 
the first that floated. All the printers in our establishment think that if he 
had had another receipt for a year in advance in the other breast pocket, he 
might have floated as secure as a tub. 


An Interesting Calculation.—Any person may place siz guests, whom 
he might invite to his table, in seven hundred different places. We may 
illustrate the fact by taking the first letters of the alphabet, thus -—a bcd 
ef—abcdfe—abced f—a bc ef d—and so on to the last, fe dc b a— 
seven hundred varied arrangements. Thus (excepting thirty holidays) a 
host could invite six guests every day for two years, and put each in a dif- 
ferent place round the table, every time. 


About a thing.—A clergyman, not particularly eminent for his pulpit ora- 
tions being appointed to preach on an important occasion, asked a friend 
what he should preach about ; who significantly replied, five minutes. 


A Friendly Wailk.—There were two very fat noblemen at the court of 
Louis XV., the Duc de L——and the Duc de N They were both one 
day at the levee, when the King began to rally the former on his corpu- 
lence. ‘ You take no exercise, I suppose ?” saidthe King. ‘* Pardon me, 
Sire,” said De L_——-, “ I walk twice a-day round my cousin De N - 














BEWARE! 

g@ THE blue blaze of burning alcohol, in day lamps, in dark, back, bar-rooms, on 
eold, rainy, chilly days,:throws an awful glare on human flesh and mind, once pure and 
bright, now racked, pale, haggard and torn with false stimulant. The bright sun at 
noonday, with the streets peopled by its warmth and light, comes next, and in the gut- 
ters lays a young man, facing the world unblushing, for mind has left him, with eyes 
protruding from their sockets—muscles drawn in frightful contractions—froth oozing 
from the corners of compressed lips, and a dreadful death cold settling on hislungs, A 
poor old mother is leaning o’er him—she puts away the matted lock of hair, 


And underneath gleams protected white of skin, 
That oft was fondly kissed by that dear kin. 


“See! see! the mark—it is my son!” thus distracted cries a MOTHER! 
Now this is the effect of RUM. The effects of 
MRS. JERVIS’S COLD CANDY 
is reserved—in the effect of curing colds, coughs, hoarseness, sore throat, croup, whoop 
ing cough, influenza, &c. 

Sold by MRS. JERVIS, 338 Broadway, next door to the Tabernacle. 

iG Be sure toask for MRS. JERVIS’*S COLD CANDY. 

Acents.—Rushton & Co., 10 Astor House, 110 Broadway ; Blackett, 364 Bowery ; 
Burnton, 49 Sixth Avenue ; Ely’s, 233 Hudson Street; Nelson, corner of Catherine and 
Madison; Lecount, corner of Grand and Division Streets ; and Mrs. Hays, 139 Fulton 
Street. Brooklyn ; 110 Grand S’reet, Williamsburg. (Oct 3l-lyr. 





TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the ‘ Spi- 
rit ot the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commission 
for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Srocx, and articles to be obtained at 
prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity 
comprising 

Thorough-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks, 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments, 
Fishing Tackle, Etc., etc., etc. 


An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders. manufac- 
turers, and others,will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrust, 
ed to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit by 
and or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad- 
dressed to Wm. T. PORTER)—must be post-paid. March 1, 1844 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds. 
Sail and Row Boats. 
Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, etc., 








OUR AGENTS, 

We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents, are fully 
authorized to receive all monies due for the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times” and the “ Turf Re. 
— and we trust our subscribers may be found able and willing to settle with 

em 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS is our Travelliig Agent for Alabama and Tennessee. 

Mr.ISRAEL E. JAMES for the Southern and South Western States, assisted bY 
James K. Whipple, Wm. H. Weld, O. H. P. Stem, John B. Weld, B. B. Hussey, J. Ham. 
mitt, J. S. James, T. S. Waterman, and John Collins. 

Mr.C. W. JAMES for the Western States, lowa and Wisconsin, assisted by James 
R Smith, J.T. Dent,G. H. Comstock, E. Y. Jennings, T. Gardiner Smith, C. J. Nice, and 
Geo. W. Beaver. 





THEATRE FOR RENT. 
7 Theatre at Richmond, Va., is for rent for the ensuing season, commencing the 
Ist Nov., and ending the 'st of April or May, at the option of the lessee. It con- 
tains an extra compliment of scenery—stock wardrobe—properties and furniture —all in 
the most perfect order. Extensive alterations have recently been made, adding much 
tothe comfort and beauty of the house, making it altogether superior to any theatre of 
its size inthe Union. Toa responsible manager, who will furnish a good company and 
conduct the business properly, the terms will be made so reasonable as to make it very 
desirable, and it is believed, a profitable speculation. 
Apply at this office, or address “ Proprietor of the Theatre, Richmond, Va. 


AMERICAN THEATRE, NEW ORLEANS. 
7 Subscriber will open this Theatre for the season on the Ist November next ; the 
company will consist of performers of well kuown talent and celebrity, it being my 
intention of procuriny one of the best Dramatic Companies in the Union. 

Stars will find it to their apueninas to negotiate with this establishment, George 
Holland, Esq., is my duly authorised agent in New York, all engagements and other 
matters of business connected with the theatre, made by him, will be binding on me. 

Address, post-paid, to Geo. Holland, (agent) Olympic Theatre, N. Y. 

S. P. STICKNEY, Proprietor of American Theatre, New Orleans. 

June 13, 1846. Jy 18-6m. 


[s. 19. 








“TAM MYSELF ALONE,” 
ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN, corner of Chatham and Mulberry Sts., the only 
9, acknowledged Legitimate Costumer, in this, our great and glorious country. 
0G- Edwin Forrest is the great American Tragedian— 
Andrew Jackson Allen is the great American Costumer, and defies competition, let it 
come from any part of the Globe.—vivaT RES PUBLICA. (Oct. 3. 


FOR SALE, 








The Spirit of the Times. 


YOUNG CAUNT TO YANKEE SULLIVAN. 
Puirapvetrnuia, Dec. ?, 1846. 

To the Ecitor of the “ Spirit of the Times.—Sir: Since my arrival in this country I 
have received numerous challenges from Yanxer Suuiivan, but have never been able 
to bring him up to the chalk ; the last time was on Tuesday two weeks ago, when he 
forfeited a full promise to meet me for the purpose of final arrangemants, but 
when the time came be backed out. ‘ : 

Now, I wish the privilege through your columns to say, that if he means business I 
am ready to fight him for one thousand dollars, and if he will not accept this challenge ! 
noge he will not annoy me any more with his bounces. 


ec. 12.) I am yours, resp’y, ROBT. CAUNT. 








SAXIDERNEY. : ; 

hp Subscriber having been induced to establish himself in the city, begs most re- 
spectfully to inform the inhabitants thereof, and gentlemen resident in the country, 
who may wish to favor him with their orders, that he is now prepared to prepare the 
skins of all animals—birds, reptiles, fish, &c., and also “set up,” either green or dry 
skius, with taste and accuracy, and a regard to symmetry, proportion and character, ob- 
tained only from an intimate knowledge of them in their natural state. His specimens 
will be warranted to stand the “ tooth of Time.” Gentlemen’s cabinets cleaned and re- 
arranged—specimens wanted, and all manner of curiosities bought, sold, or exchanged. 
Orders left with W. T. Porter, Esq., ‘‘ Spirit of the Times,” or at the bird store ol 

Mr. Greve, John St., off Broadway, will be peneieeny attended to. 
New York, Dec. 1, 1846. [Dec. 5.] JOHN NORVAL.§u 


FINE SHEEP FORSSALE. ; 

bee Rams, 40 breeding ewes and 13 ewe lambs, a cross of Merino and Saxon Merino 

blood. It is believed by their owner that they are fully equal, for a stock breeding 

flock or for their wool, to any flock of sheep that may have been puffed as pure Paulars, 

or have any humbugish name appended to them by their owner, or certificates of their 
pedigree, tracing their origin to any particulor importation. 

Price for the whole $200. 
Apply to HENRY WATSON, East Windsor Hill, Conn. Nov. 28, 1846. 


WINSOR & NEWTON’S COLORS. 
UST received a full assortment of Winsor & Newton’s Oil Colors, in collapsible 
tubes, to which we would invite the attention of artists, amateurs, &c. 
The high reputation these colors have attained in Europe renders it unnecessary to 
say anything in their favor. 
A liberal discount to schools. FOSDICK & HOFFMAN, 332 Broadway. 
Nov 21.] on? 


TO AMERICAN GENTLEMEN VISITING EUROPE. 
M® WILLIAM CHILD, Interpreter and Commission Agent, at Paris, begs to offer 
his se: vices to gentlemen and families contemplating a visit to the capital of 

France, and the Continent. From along residence in this city, and repeated tours over 
Europe, he is fully acquainted with all celebrated localities, objects of curiosity and 
interest, and with the best and most expeditious routes an? modes of travelling. He 
would likewise undertake to purchase and forward articles of merchandize for mer- 
chants and others, either living in the United States, or —- the markets here. — 

All letters and commissions entrusted to him should be left (il by post, pre-paid) with 
the Concierge—Hotel de Lille et d’ Albion, Rue St. Thomas du Louvre, No. 40, Paris. 

He refers to Picton Milner, I'sq., and other American and English residents in Paris. 

Paris, France, Sept. 24, 1846. (Nov. 14. 


THE NEW YORK SPORTSMAN’S CLUB. 
le New York Sportsman’s Club holds its regular monthly meetings at the house of 
Mr. Robert Sinclair, 433 Houston Street, on the 2d Tuesday of every month, at 

8 o’clock, P. M. All persons who feel interested in the protection and preservation of 

ame, and who feel desirous of having the Game Laws rigidly enforced, are respectful- 
y invited to co-operate with the Club for that purpose. 

Any communication addressed to the Secretary will be promptly attended to. 

By order of the Club. 
Nov. 7-6m.] WM. A. VAN DUZER, Secretary, 156 Broadway. 


YACHT “NORTHERN LIGHT” FOR SALE. 
4 i ~ Undersigned having concluded to withdraw from Yachting, offers for sale the 
well known schooner yacht NORTHERN LIGHT, 70 tons burthen. The N_L. is 

most substantially built of white oak, copp2r fastened, coppered to the wales, and is 
— thoroughly found in all respects. ‘There are two state-rooms, having two berths 
each, and eight open berths, (four of which are double,) in her after cabin, which, with 
eight berths in her forward cabin, afford accommodations for 24 passengers, being ad- 
mirably calculated for a yacht or packet for passengers in our Southern waters. 

The qualities ofthe N. L. for sailing, and as a ‘' Sea Boat,” are too well known to re- 
quire further description 

For terms, or other particulars, apply to the subscriber, at No. 15 South Market St., 
Boston. [Oct. 24.] W. P. WINCHESTER. 


HAMBURG (S.C.) RACES. , 
HE pes. | (S. C.) Races, over the Cherokee Pond Course, will commence on 
the 3d Tuesday, 17th Nov. 
A Sweepstakes for three year olds will be run on the first day of the meeting, One 
Hundred Dollars entrance, half forfeit, Two mile heats. To name and close on the first 
day of October next. 





[Nov. 28. 

















Fifty Dollars entrance, half forfeit, Mile heats. To name and close as above. 
Persons wishing to make an entry will address the proprietor, 
Sept. 5.] 

SWEEPSTAKES. COLUMBIA, S. C. 
WEEPSTAKES for 3 yr. olds, colts 90ibs., fillies 87lbs. Subscription $200 each, 
$50 ft. Two mile heats. Race to come off onthe first day of the ensuing annual 
meeting, second week of January. This Stake has closed with the following nomina- 
tions :— 

W.A Stuart names b. c. by Imp. Monarch, out of Imp. Miss Accident. 

. R.C. Myers names ch.f by Imp. Leviathan, out of Cora by Eclipse. 

W. M. Myers names br. f. by imp. Leviathan, dam by Stockholder. 

Capt. Donald Rowe names br. c. by Billy Harris, out of Lady Morgan. 

. J. F. A.& Co names b ec. by Argyle, dam by Godolphin. 

. John C. O’Hanlon names br.c by Argyle, dam by Imp. Sarpedon. 

- Wm. Lowndes names ch. f- by American Eclipse, dam by Sir Charles. 

August 4, 1846. (my. 16.] A.M. JEWELL, Proprietor. 


COL. CROWELL’S BLOOD STOCK. 
ILL be sold at Fort Mitchell, Ala., the late residence of Col. JOHN CROWELL, 
on the 22d day of December next, the following Blood Stock :— 
- The celebrated stallion John Bascomb. 
. The well known horse Little Prince, 7 years old, out of Bolivia by John Bascomb. 
- Morocco Slipper, brood mare, out of Grey Goose by Timoleon. 
. Bolivia, brood mare, by Bolivar, out ofa mare, the produce of Bellissima and old 
Constitution. 
. Nancy Clark, brood mare, 8 years old, out of Morocco Slipper by old Bertrand. 
. Fanny Hunter, 5 years old, out of Lady Donelson by Imp. Riddlesworth . 
. Br. f., 4 years old, out of Lady Nashville by John Bascomb. 
. Ch. f., 4 years old, out of Bolivia by John Bascomb. 
. Ch. f., 3 years old, out of Lady Nashville by Robin Hood. 
10. Ch. g., 3 years old, out of Morocco Slipper by Doctor Wilson. 
11. Gr. c., 2 years old, out of Morocco Slipper by John Bascomb. 
12. Ch.c., 2 years old, out of Nancy Clark by Gero. 
13. Gr.c., one year old, out of Morocco Slipper by Double Archey. 
14. Ch. c, one year old, out of Nancy Clark by Double Archey. 
15. Ch. f., spring colt, out of Bolivia by John Bascomb. 
Morocco Slipper, Nancy Clark and Bolivia are now with foal by Ragland & Davis’s 
celebrated horse Othello. 
The above stock will be sold on a credit of six or twelve months—the purchaser giv- 
ing bond with good security. JOHN E. BACON, a 
$26.] JOHN R. DAWSON, 5 “*eCutors. 


JOHN MULLIN, GUN MAKER, 


NOS Rw 





SCDBNQNaan woe 








REMOVED FROM No. 206 BROADWAY TO No. 3 BARCLAY ST., 
HERE hecontinues to manufacture guns, pistols and rifles, equal to the best im- 


A THOROUGH BRED chesnut mare, 9 years old, 15 hands 3 in, by Gohanna, out of | \ \ ported. Also, imported guns, gun and pistol locks, and materials for the gun 


Medoc’s dam ; well broke to harness, and sound. 
Dec. 12.) Apply to A. CONOVER, Union Course,’ L. I. 


OPTHALMIC DISPENSARY. 
OCTOBER REPORT 


F number of cases successfully treated, and discharged as entirely cured, at Dr 
— Opthalmic Dispensary, No. 29 Greenwich Street, queae the Battery) 
Diseases cured and operations successfully performed trom the Ist of October to the 
Ist of November :— 
Inflamed and sore eyes, from colds... . 44 





‘ } > CO a er ee 
Opthalmia tarsi (or diseased eyelids).. 13 | Injuries to the eyes from accident.... 4 
Ini BS eee se ces resscecesceocese G1 AMBUPONS. . cc ccccccccscccsesce & 
Egyptian opthalmia...........%... 5 PEON GROGRD, s cccccscsdasecnce F 
note lll G0. . wercececcceree 18 As « nenes © a5 06's bs 6 b0'6% - 3 
§ GO. ws eee eeeeseoees 7 | Obstruction of the nasal duct (or 
Purnlevt do. of infants......... 9 ae. ee 6 





Impaired vision....... 


O00 «temenke, 84 
Pamphlets in relation to Dr. Wheeler’s treat t and i 
Eye may be had gratis at his office. Se ee oe 2" 


ELEGANT BRANCH SLEIGH BELLS. 
HE subscribers are iptzedasing 2 beautiful article of Sleigh Bells, in brass and sil- 
ver, for the coming season. Gentlemen of taste and fashion will please call and 
see the ——e and ieave their orders as soon as possible, at the oldest and most fash- 
"ee 1000 ery warehouse in the city of N.Y. J. B.& J. BULL, 206 Broadway. 
ec. 








J. G. BELL, 
7. oo 289 Broadway, cor. Reade St., up stairs, has constantly on hand a 
variety of cases, shades, as for parlor or mantle ornaments, also a large col lection of 
bird skins, mounted birds, and artificial eyes, &c., for sale or exchange. Public or pri- 
vate collections supplied at the shortest notice. Pet birds, &c., prepared ina very su- 
perior manner, to order. [Dec. 12-1 y. 


COLUMBIA (S.C.) JOCKEY CLUB RACES 
wit commence the second Tuesday, 12th of Jan.—first day, a Sweepstakes, Twe 
mile heats—Second race, same day, Sweepstakes, Mile heats. Second day, the 
Hampton Plate, Two mile heats—Third day, Three mile heats—Fourth day, Four mile 
heats—Fifth day, Mile heats, best 3 ir 5. 

A Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts and fillies, to be run the winter of 1848, Subscrip- 
tion $300, $100 forfeit, Two mile heats—to name and close the Ist of August, 1847, to 
be run over the Columbia Course, S, C. A. M. JEWELL, Proprietor. 

Columbia, Nov. 23, 1846. (Dec. 5. 


THE SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB. 
HE Annual Races over the Washington Course, near Charleston, 8. C., will com- 
mence on Wednesday, Feb 17, 1847, and continue throughout the week. 
WEDNESDAY, Feb. 17—Jockey Club Purse $1000, Four mile heats. 
Second Race—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats—closed on the Ist day of 
- ugust last, with 15 nominations. 
HURSDAY, Feb. 18—Jockey Club Purse $750, Three mile heats. 
asco Bae ne, Jockey Club Purse $150, Two mile heats. 
ecena B, Feb. 19—Jockey Club Purse $500, Two mile heats. 
BATURDS —Jockey Club Purse $150, Two mile heats. 
Second Y¥, Feb. 20—Handicap Race $600, Three mile heats. 
Weights ie —Jockey Club Purse $200, Three miles —single heat. 
les:— “ge on each day, and the entries to be made according to the following 


‘Horses shall be entered with the S ’ 
Race tewards, by sealed entries, on the evening previ- 
ov. S078) for which they are to contend, before 9o’clock. No Post peo fg 
JOHN B. IRVING, Secretary. 








| 





trade in general. 

N. B. Guns restocked and altered from flint to percussion; old guns made over to 
ook as new, and all repairing done in the best manner, and on the most reasonable 
erms. my 16-lyr 


T. BROWN; STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD PAINTER, 
233 BROADWAY, OPPOSITE THE PARK. 

CE of Arms, Crests, Cyphers, &c., engraved on stone or brass. Ladies’ seals, 

signet rings, pencil cases, keys, &c , engraved with Arms orany device Dia- 

monds, Amethysts, Topazes, &c., bought in the rough or cut to any form; Coats of 

Arms found ard painted in any style, from $2 and upwards, ard forwarded to any part 

of _ i) States or Canada. Books of Heraldry kept with upwards of 200,000 names. 
une 13. 








ae 


BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVED 
ISITING CARD.—A Plate and Fifty Cards printed for only $1,50; the finest en 
Y amelled cards, printed from engraved plates, at 50 cents the pack, at JERVIS’ Ori 
ginal Cheap Card Establishment, 338 Broadway, next door tothe Tabernacle. Engrav 
ing and printing of every description, at prices proportionate with the ao . 
March 28. 





WEDDING CARDS! WEDDING CARDS! 
At home cards for weddings, and compliment cards for ‘“‘ sending cake out,” beauti- 
fully engraved and printed at JERVIS’S on Cheap Card Establishment, 338 
Broadway, (next door to the Tabernacle). Envelopes, brides’ wafers, ribbons, and cake 
paper. Also, visiting, address, and business cards. Engraving and printing of every 
description, at prices and workmanship to defy competition. Feb. 2 


A BEAUTIFUL BRASS DOOR PLATE 
URNISHED and engraved for only $1,50, a silver plated Plate for $3, warranted 
equal to any in the city or no sale, at JERVIS’S original cheap Door Plate estab- 
lishment, 338 Broadway, next door to the Tabernacle. Feb. 28. 


SAIL BOAT FOR SALE. 

SLOOP-RIGGED Sail Boat, half decked, of 164 feet length and 6 ft beam, with a 

cast iron centre board, weighing 265lbs., which is raised with the greatest ease. 
She carriestwo flat water casks for ballast,in addition to her ordinary ballast, which 
runs on a spring rail-way. Hoist of mainsail and length of boom, 18 ft. each—foot of 
jib, 6 feet. Her rigging is entirely new, with small brass blocks throughout. She is 
also furnished with air-tight cushions (which cost $35) awnings, colors, anchors, &c. 

[Oct.10 











JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 


CARRIAGE MAKER, 
No. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW VORK. 
IGHT wegees and Carriages of the latest and most fashionable patterns made to 
44 order at the shortest notice, and on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality 
in every respect. 
‘ aioe, SENS, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and 
espatch. 
Those who wish to purchase or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give me 
call before purchasing elsewhere. fOct. 10-1 y.* 


159 BROADWAY. 
GENTLEMEN ! 

HE “JOCKEY CLUB” EXTRACT, and every variety of perfumery, Premium 

toilet soap, Shaving Creams, Colognes, Hair washes and oils, pomatums, cosmetics; 
Warranted Razors of the finest quality ; hair, nail, tooth and shaving brushes ; combs ; 
gentleman’s R. Road Pocket Companions, and dressing cases, replete with every article 
necessary for the toilet, &c., &c., all for sale, wholesale and retail, by a 

- ROUSSEL, 


Manufacturer and importer of fine Perfumes, No. 159 Broadway, between Liberty and 
Courtland Sts., N. Y., and 114 Chesnut St., Philadelphia. March 7—1 yr.) 





W.W.GRIGER. | 
| being received. 


ia cia MB Se inane re 
: o> aie 





Also, a Sweepstakes for three year olds, to be run on tue last day of the said meeting, | 


ote Oe li. 5 aaa 






TO SPORTSMEN. 


J e- Subscribers are now prepared to furnish to Sportsmen, at short notice, th. fol 


le trial, (as they have 


: ; : ill be found, after a si 
lowing articles, which wil their comfo:t, whether on | 


p= we have — supplied,) to be indispensable 
or short excursions :— 

Hunting and Fishing Boots, long aud short, 
Large and small Tents 

Gun-cases and Water Flasks, 

Boat Cushions and Water Pails, 

Ammunition and Provision Bags, 

Coats and Capes, long and short, &c., &c. 


been by 
Q ag 


The above articles are all manufactured from Goodyear’s Insoluble Rubber, and arg 


arranted to stand in any climate. ROWER & BROOKS, 
Oct. 24.) . Sole agents for Goodyear’s Manufactories, 100 Broadway 


NEW MUSIC. 





B fe) PUBLISHED and for sale by J. S. Cummings, at his Music Saloon, junction of 


Fulton and Clinton Streets, Brooklyn 


Capt. May’s Quick Step, composed by J. A. Yanden, and arranged for the Piano 


Forte 


Magnolia March, composed by S. E. Sull, and arranged for the Piano Forte in an easy 


upils. ‘ 
OTS ake Wee by a Lady of Brooklyn, and dedicated to Gen. Z. Taylor and his 


1 sociates. : 
Oren Watcher Waltz, in which the popular melody of the Watcher is mtroduced by 


N.P. B. Curtis. 


A large assortment of Sheet Music always on hand. Also, Musical Instruments 9; 


every description—Violin, Violincello, and Guitar Strings of the best.quality. 


Piano Fortes of a tone and finish, from the most celebrated manufactories jy 
1 


Boston. Second hend instruments to loan on hire. 
All Musical Instruments Toned and Repaired. 


KING CHARLES SPANIELS. 


(Aug. 29 





4 le Subscribers, ae made arrangements with the best breeders of these beaut; 
y 


ful animals, for a supply of the purest breed of King Charles and Blenhiem spanie| 
will always have them on hand for sale. 


handsome. 


A litter of King Charles pups for sale, very 


— 


se 


Address (if by letter post paid) to I. DARLINGTON, No. 80 Broadway, New York 


where some of the finest specimens can be seen at all times. janl0-1; 


DOGS FOR SALE. 
OR sale, a lot of dogs consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italia 
Greyhounds, King Charles’ Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, English and Scotch Terrier 
Pointers and Setters, together with a great variety 5f watch dogs. 
P. S. One pair of Newfoundland dogs, the largest and best inthe U.S., the price 
which is $100. Apply to 





WM. MOCRE, 46th St., Bloomingdale Road 
{iG The Bloomingdale stages pass the house every half hour, {March 7] 


a 


¢) 





—_, 


POINTER AND SETTER DOGS. 


EVERAL very superior thorough-bred and well broke Pointers and Setters for sale 


iat moderate prices. Gentlemen desirous to procure the right kind can get al! 
hernformation, by addressing (post paid) Bex No. 91, Trenton, N. J. Sept 2 


RICHARD FISHER; J®.s 
WATCH AND CLOCK MAKER, JEWELLER, &c. | 
As the Subscriber is constantly receiving all descriptions of Gold and Silver Wat 
from the manufacturers in Europe, he is enabled to offer a very large assortn 
at unusually low prices, as follows :— 
Fine Gold Watches from $50 to $100 each. 
Silver do from $5 to $40 each. 

All watches warranted to keep good time, or the money returned. 

Also, a very handsome assortment of jewellery and Silver Ware, very low. 

N. B.— Watches, Clocks, Musical Boxes, and Jewellery repaired, and warrante 
experienced workmen, lower than any other house inthe city. Second hand wat 
oa old gold and silver taken in exchange, or bought for cash, to any amount. 

RICHARD FISHER 

{mporter of Watches and jewellery, wholesale and retail, No. 381 Broadway 

aoors above the City Hospital, New York. Dec 14-ly: 


INDEPENDENT QUARTER=SECOND WATCHES, 
OF SUPERIOR QUALITY, 
For Sale by 
GELSTON & TREADWELL, No. 1 Astor House, N. Y. 


~ FISHING TACKLE. 


J.& J. C. CONROY, 
No. 52 FULTON STREET, CORNER OF CLIFF, N. YORK, 
ANUFACTURERS and importers of Fishing Tackle, warranted of the most supe 
quality, wholesale and retail. 
J.C. C. having just returned from Europe, where he made arrangements with t 











“~~ 


best manufacturers, on reasonable terms, for constant supplies of Salmon silk worm gu 


and fish hooks. 


J. & J.C. C. have now in Store, the largest and handsomest variety of tackle eve 


seen in Europe or America, and their arrangements are such that they can supply | 
trade on more liberal terms than hitherto offered. Orders from the trade or amat 
punctually attended to. ; ; 

500,000 Salmon, medium and Trou gut now in Store, and fresh supplies consta 


March 28-6 


A continued supply of the celebrated O’Shaughnessy hook. 


TOBACCO AND SEGARS. ; 
OHN ANDERSON & Co., manufacturers of the Honey Dew, fine cut chewing 
smoking tobacco, snuffs, &c., beg leave to inform their customers, and the ; 





, generally, that they continue at their old locations, No. 2 Wall, 213 and’215 Duane § 


where may be had at all times, and in any qnantity—their well known fine cut chew 
and smoking tobacco, together with every variety of snuff, of the finest qualities 


| heavy discount from old prices. 
| Tin canisters of fine cut chewing, containing 11b. each, carefully put up for shipping 


and warranted to keep in any climate. 


Constantly on hand, a large assortment of Virginia manufactured tobacco, embracing 


the finest qualities of Cavendish—including 
“ LEFTWICH’S” 
celebrated pound lump, of the ‘‘four aces” brand. 


New York. 
SEGARS. 
Always on hand, the choicest selections, of the best brands of Havana and Prin 
| segars. (July 22,) Fet 





| 
| 


| 


| 
| 








PORTABLE SHAVING CASES. oe. 
5 oe Subscribers having perfected and finished a variety of the above, offer th 
as the most complete yet invented, suitable to the wants of the travelling pu 


| containing all that is necessary for the toilet, with the addition of the 


METALLIC RAZOR STROP, 
for sharpening and keeping razors in the most perfect order. f ele, 
June 7-4m G. SAUNDERS & SON, 177 Broadway, opposite Howard’s Hot 








DIAMOND GRAIN GUNPOWDER. 
W F. BROUGH, Agent for Curtis & Harvey’s celebrated gunpowder, during 
e absence all orders will be ~ tmeatea attended to, at the old location, 117 i 
Stteet, by Messrs. A BELL & SON. 
W. F. B. has transferred the remainderjof his stock of Shooting Overalls to 
ennings & Co , American Hotel. n 


FISHING AND FOWLING TACKLE. 


. P. J. SIMPSON, 
18 SPRUCE ST., NEW YORK. 
MPORTER and manufacturer of Single and Double Barrel Fowling Pieces 
Pistols, &c. Also on hand, every article suitable for sportsmen. Guns perc 
ed and repaired in the best manner. 
FISHING TACKLE. 
An excellent assortment of Fishing Tackle, on the most reasonable terms, w 
sale and retail. Orders supplied to any extent. 
N.B. Superior silk worm gut constantly on hand, flies, reels, &c. 


FISHING TACKLE. 
J. B. CROOK 
ESPECTFULLY informs his customers, and the sporting community in gen 


that he is still at 
No. 50 FULTON STREET, 
where he manufactures and has for sale the most improved Fishing Tackle, in a! 
variety, the quality of which needs‘no guarante3 to insure its giving satisfaction 
Crook’s Rods and Reels having won for him golden opinions from all that have 
them, he pledges himself to fully sustain their reputation, and continue to merit th 
tronage ofa liberal public. 
N. B. On hand, Walking-cane Chairs—the Neplus Ultra of convenience to the in 
pedestrian. 
Walking-cane Rods—the best quality ever offered in this market. 
Salmon, Fly and Bass Rods. 
Reels of every size. 
Artificial Flies and Bait of all kinds. 
Gun-powder ofthe most approved qualities. 
In fact every article inthe sporting line, of the best quality, and at the lowest ma 
rices. 
New York, March 5, 1846. 





Mar. 2 





March 7—6 





FISHING TACKLE. 
HE Subscriber having purchased the stock and stand, forso many years 0c 
by Mr. Samuel Bradler, at the 

SIGN OF THE ANGLER, 

142 Washington street, Boston, offers to sportsmon the largest and best selecte! 

of Tackle to be found in New England, most of which is imported directly by 
Purchasers are requested to call and examine for themselves . 
Dealers supplied on the most favorable terms. MARTIN L. BRADFOK 

‘oston, March 25, 1845. _ Api ox 





FINE BLACK TEAS; ; oe 
I small packages, at very low prices—a great variety, some of which are of an ©% 
ordinary quality —just received. p a 
Also. afresh lot of the ‘‘N. B.” Vin D’ay Champagne—“ Amontillado” anc 
zanilla” Sherry—old Scheidam Gin—superior old Rum, and choice Brandies, 1" “ 
or glass—for sale by N. BLOODGOOD, 4 Pine St., N i 
Sept. 17, 1846. (Sept. | 


SIGHT RESTORED, AND INFLAMMATION OF THE EYE 
CURED BY THE ROMAN EYE BALSAM, 
A SPECIFIC OINTMENT FOR DISEASES OF THE EYE a 
HOUSANDS are suffering from weak eyes, or inflammation of the oye" +" 
T vere as to deprive them of all the enjoyments of life, and render exis wat sel 
most a burthen to them, when they might in a very short time be Sobeoted Row rN 
and their eyes restored to their natural brightness, by using the * = - in tor emov 
EYE BALSAM. There is no article prepared that is so immediate! yi certain aes 
the pain and inflammation from the eye lids, and restore ~ a ro mag 
weakness of the eye that can be cured without an —— +4: he Ha coy Me 
specific effect of this pleasant application. Many peovle ane een : "7 ered to sigtt 
a few applications ofthis valuable Balsam, after other means have faile g 
ief. jars, price 25 cents. er Saag 
2 ed and sla by HENRY JOHNSON, Dregs. tyre gtd ny Al . “i 
bers Street, New York, (successor to A.B. Sands & Co.) Sold also by 


spectable Druggists in the United States. 
CLINTON & GENET, 
Ss AND COUNSELLORS, 
RE mS a. STREET, NEW YORK. 
RG. CLINTON--G. C. GENET. 


4 








[June 6-1m" 
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We being sole agents for the same! 
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The Spirit of the Times. 





Dec. 12. 
— LET EVERY PERSON READ THIS. 


THE PILES CURED FOR LIFE BY DR. UPHAM’S ELECTUARY. : 
REPARE) BY A. UPHAM, M.D., New York, a regular educated physician, who 
devetcs his attention almost entirely to this disease. Dr.Upham’s Electuary isa 


certain c*: ‘er the Piles, whether bleeding or blind, internal or external, and also for 
other disesces of a similar nature, which are frequently found in Conjunction with Piles, 
such as int#s:mation of the Liver and Spleen, Inflammation and Soreness of the Stomach, 


Flow of ».v.u to the Head, evere and Habitual Costiveness, &c., and for the Relief of 
Married Women. Mars this: It isan Internal Remedy, not an external application, 
and is a positive cure- speedy and permanent _ It is also a convenient medicine to take, 
end improves tue general health in a remarkable manner. 

The following c. rtificate addressed to the agents in Rochester will prove the above 
statement, and that it is the only medicine that can be used with success, in that most 
troublesome disease—the Piles :— 

? Rochester, Sept. 14, 1846. 

Messrs. Post & Willis—Gents: It is with no ordinary feelings of pleasure that | am 
enabled to inform you of the cure | have experienced by the use of Dr. Upham’s Vege- 
table Pile Electuary, which | obtained from you incase of Piles, with which | have been 
afflicted. My sutterings have been almost beyond endurance, and cannot be known or 
imagined only by those who have experienced like afflictions. 

Having beenso long and sorely afflicted, |! am induced to address you, that through 

ou I are nee known to my friends and neighbors the truly wonderful virtues of Dr. 
Upham’s ectuary, which I shall hereafter keep on hand, as I find it beneficial in other 
respects, removing obstinete Costiveness, morbid accumulations in the stomach and 
a to puiify the blood—thus removing the cause of Piles, when a speedy cure 
must follow. ¢ 

It is needless to acd, that, previous to obtaining the Electuary of you, 1 had consult- 
ed many of your best physicians to but little or no benefit. Should you know a case 
of hey Piles, please refer them to me, at my residence, in the town of Gates, where 
I shall be pleased to give them much more particular information than I am able to in 
this communication. JOSHUA BEAMAN. 

{ug Sold wholesale and retail by the proprietor, 196 Bowery; WYATT & KET- 
CHAM, 121 Fulton Street, New York, and by Druggists generally throughout the 
United States. Price $1. [Nov. 28. 


___ CANADA HOUSE==CALEDONIA SPRINGS. 
HE unt ersigned begs to inform the public that he has leased, from the Proprietor of 
the Caiedonia Springs, the ‘‘ Canada House,” which he intends opening {or the re- 
ception ©! visitors on the 13th May instant 
he House has been recently thoroughly renovated, and the subscriber pledges him- 
self tos} a: no pains in making his guests comfortable. 

Mirs },. nay will, as usual, preside over the female department. 

The Ca:econia Springs present the great advantage of a variety of Waters, acknow- 
ledged tc !« each of their kine, unrivalled in their efficacy for the cure of disease, and 
invigorating qualities. 

For seve: years past they have been approved py the highest of the Faculty, and 
thus acqu::ed a well-merited reputation, which is increasing far and wide. 

_The Salt and Sul; hur Baths will be in full operation, from the use of which so many 
visitors hu. cerived extraordinary benefits. 

Stages wiii leave the Depot, Place d’Armes, Montreal, every morning at seven o’clock, 
and arrive «i ‘ie Springs by six in the evening : and passengers leaving the Springs at 
nine in tlie »:orning, will arrive in town the same day. The fare each way will be re- 
duced to 1% 6d 

The chu: yes at the Canada House will be as follow :— 

by the Month...... Pia ta anal ae ree ae sc oein obs ew ee Oo. 

oe eel en Oe Oe eee: | + | 

BF TRO BOG es pected see ccccesceeses cesses que a Oe Ber dem. 
Caleconia Springs, May 1, 1846. {my 30.] HENRY CLIFTON. 


JONES’ NORTH AMERICAN HOTEL, 
; CORNER OF BOWERY AND BAYARD STREET. 

4 he: Proprietor a leave to announce to his numerous friends and acquaintances, 

that he has leased the above named Hotel for a term of years, and flatters himself 
that by strict attention to his business, to merit a share of that public patronage which 
has been heretofore bestowed on him at the Second Ward Hotel. The subscriber is 
now prepared to receive permanent or transient boarders at moderate prices. All those 
who favor him with a call shall be made comfortable. His table will be furnished with 
he best the market can afford, and his Bar with the choicest Liquors and Segars. 

Jy 4.] EDMUND JONES 


THE FRANKLIN HOUSE. 

No. 105 CHESNUT ST., BETWEEN THIRD AND FOURTH, PHILADELPHIA. 
hee popular and central Hotel, established by the Messrs. Sanderson, having passed 
4 into the hands of the Subscriber, he desires to inform his friends and the public that 
it is now open for the reception of guests. 

To those who have visited ‘‘ The Franklin House,” its advantages as a desirable stop- 
ping place are well known; to those who have not, it will be only necessary to state 
that it is situated in the busiest part of the most fashionable street, in the immediate vi- 
cinity of the Exchange, Post Office, Banks, Custom House, Places of Amusement, Hotels, 
Steamboat Landings, Rail Road Vepots, Public Squares, Couit Houses, &c. &c. 

Since the change of proprietors a large amount of money has been expended in en- 
larging, re-fitting re-furnishing and painting. Among the numerous improvements, 
may be mentioned Improved Entrances, a New Ladies’ Ordinary, a New Gentlemens 
Dining Saloon, New Parlours, New Chambers, New Kitchen, and new Bar Room, be- 
sides many other minor improvements. 

The principal features of a first rate Hotel—"‘ The Table and Wine Cellars”—will be 
under the management of 

Mr. JAMES M. SANDERSON, 
one ofthe f-~mer proprietors, whose ambition to excel as aCatereris well known. His 
widely celcrated Cook, ** Pelletier,” aided by experienced assistants, will still continue 
to be his rignt hand man. 

The Othce and Books will be under the charge of Mr GEORGE P. BURNHAM, late 
the able editor of the “ Daily Ohio Union,” of Cincinnati, and more recently of Boston. 
In short great exertions have been made, and hereafter will not be spared, to render 
“The Franklin” one of the very first Hotels for comfort, convenience, and good living. 

Philadelphia, July 1846. {Jy 18 ] D. K. MINOR. 
T ABBY HOTEL==BLOOMI DA D. 

APTAIN M. H. TRUESDEL, late of the North ANGE Ate. a oa the above house 

begs leave to inform his friends and the public, that he is prepared to accommodate 
families, or single gentlemen, with board and lodging on reasonabje terms, The situa- 
tion of this popular place is most salubrious—the house the most commodious to be 
found—and the grounds connected therewith, render it the most desirable and pleasant 
summer r sidence, as well as for a daily resort, that it is possible to find in the vicinity of 
the city. The rasix will be supplied with all the delicacies of the season ; and no ex- 
pense spared to make visitors comfortable. The Bar is stocked with Wines and Liquors 
of choice brands, as well as Ales, segars, &c., of the best quality. 

Moore’s line of stages leave the City Hall every forty minutes, and a continuation 
of the Knickerbocker line, every fifteen minutes—on Sundays, from Canal St. every 
forty minutes. {June 27. 























“BON SEJOUR.” : ' 
ANIEL W.LOCKWOOD would inform the public that his house is now in complete 
order for the receptionof guests. He warrants good entertainment, good fare, good 
attendance, «:. good quarters. : 

Poultry, eggs, milk, butter, &c., are raisel upon the place. Horses and carriages, 
boats and hoat™en are supplied at a moment’s notice. The house is large and commo- 
dious, with ex:ensive outbuildings. Beautiful gardens, walks, flowers, shrubbery, and 
scenery, ane its attractions complete. 

The Kili Vux Kull in front of the house is a favorite fishing ground, and all who are 
fond of the s, . :: can be provided with tackle, bait, &c. The bar-room and billiard-room 
are detached trom the house, inalarge new building erected for the purpose. The 
drive from jersey City, either through Communipaw, or the “ Five Corners,” is unsur- 
passed in sc-n:e beauty. The steamer “Passaic” stopping four times a day, and the 
Staten Islann terry Boat, make the place within easy reach. 

Those who desire a quiet, rural, retired residence in the summer ; undisturbed by 
the bustle of over-fashionable watering places, with excellent accommodations and mo- 
derate term§, are invited to call at Bergen Point, New Jersey, where they may be sure 
to find a ‘‘ Bon Sejour”—.Anglice, Good Quarters. 

May 20, 1846. my 23. 


MASSAPEQUA HOUSE. 
SOUTH OYSTER BAY, LONG ISLAND. = 

gles subscriber having leased the Massapequa House and well known Fishing Pond 

adjoining, (lately owned by D. S. Jones, E:sq.,) will open the same on the first day 
of March next, tor the <ccommodation of sportsmen and others. The great anxiety ex- 
pressed by a number of gentlemen in New York, to fish in this eelebrated Pond, has in- 
duced the subscriber to furnish, at a heavy expense, the above house. The rooms are all 
large and airy, with marble mantles, mahogany doors, &c. There is in the establish- 
ment a hot and cold water bath room—also, a bathing-house a short distance from the 
house, where the pure salt water from the ocean ebbs and flows ym Fine boots, for 
sailing, fishing or shooting, will be always in attendance, eitheron thelake orbay. Per- 
sous wishing to visit the above establishment, can take either the morning or evening 
train of cars from New York to Farmingdale, where they will find acomfortable stage to 
convey them a distance of four miles, to the house. Families wishing rooms for the sum- 
me; will do well to call and select them early in the season. . 

The subscriber having had some experience in keeping a Hotel, pledges himself that 
not) ing shal! be wan’ing on his part, to make his house agreeable to all w ho may honor 
him with their company. S.S. JONES. 
South Oyster Bay, Feb. 12, 1846.—[Feb. 14-6m.*] 








THE RICHMOND TRAGEDY. tage 
A FULL AND COMPLETE REPORT OF THE TRIAL OF MYERS AND OTHERS FOR THE 
MURDER OF DUDLEY MARVIN HOYT, 
ONTAINING the Evidence, the Epistolary Correspondence, with explanatory 
notes, together with the able and eloquent arguments of Counsel, is now in press, 
and will be issued in the course of afew days. This report has been gotten up by the 
Editor of the ‘‘ Richmond Standard,” and has been submitted to the supervision ae § cor- 
— a Couzsel on both sides. RICHARDS & Co., 30 Ann St. 
ct. 24. 


VALUABLE WORKS ON SHOOTING, HUNTING, ANGLING, ETC. 
IMPORTED AND FOR SALE 


BY EDMUND BALDWIN, 155 BROADWAY. 
1. THoucuts upon Huntince ; ina Series of Letters to a Friend, by Peter Beck- 
ford, Esq , § vo., square, Cl , plate... . .. 0 see ese ceesecsocseceses $1,00 
. Tue SHooter’s Manvet, or, the Art of Shooting Flying, by James Tyler, 
$eq, T9ahi, Oh s.fi0c eel as eb ce Sede ace sé ses cocee” Oa 





2 
3. THe CompLete ANGLER ; being a Discourse on Rivers, Fish Ponds, Fish and 

Fishing, by Walton and Cotton, 8 vo., half bd............eeceeceeee 3,25 
4. THe ANGLER 1n Waies, or Days and Nights of Sportsmen, by Thomas Med 

win, Esq , 2 vols., 8 m., plates. . 0. ce sceccccscccccsecccccescess 3,60 
5. Tue ANGLER tN IRELAND, or an Englishman’s Ramble through Connaugh 

and Munster, 2 vols., 12 m., plates... 2... ccc cece scccccccsscsecess 2,50 
6 Tue AncLen’s Guipe ; being a Complete Treatise on the Art of Angling, by 

> 0 Ne, SE 5, Fe OEE I, 3. 3.0 0 0d 6 06-5 00:4 06 00@ bee & Ob aE eee 1,63 
7.. Bears Ape ar: ANSHING , TAM PMG... isinlvw:s o3V 86S. 55 Sees 368 bbs 75 
8. Watton anv Cotton’s Complete ANGLER; Pickering Diamon, Ed...... 1,00 
9. THe Rop anp tHe Gun; being two treatises on Angling and Shooting, by 

James Wilson, F. R. 8. E., 8 VO... wc ccc cccccccccccccccccccesces 8,00 
10. THe Horse anp THE Hounp; by Nimrod,8 vo. .....ccceeceececcesese 3,00 
1l. THe SHooTER’s Hanp Book ; 8vo.. ee ee ey 1,50 
> Deeds Bpeersen® Ce 5 VAM, as inns nasivns apicesre ent oabeicgns one 
13. THe SHOoOTER’s ANNUAL PrREsENT; by T.B. Johnson, 12 m., plates........ 2 
14. Tue Sportine Sxetcn Boox ; by J. W. Carleton, 8 vo., plates.........0+ 2 
15. Pierce Eoans’ Book or Sports ; 8 vo., Cl , plates... ....eessesecccccece I 
16. A Practica TREATISE ON British Sone Birps; by Joseph Nash, colored 

TS ee Cee Pe Te Cr Or eee ee ee ee 1,13 
17. Harewoon’s DicTiONARY OF SPORTS ; 12M.,Cl...ccsecceececevccccsese 1,25 
18. Brown’s TaxipERMist’s Manual; Plate, 12M......cccceccscceseccess 1,38 
19. THe SportsMaAn’s, FaRMER’s, AND CaTTLE Doctor’s Vapre-Mecum; by J. 

PAORONEO, DOG., FE i) PAOUOR,. «0. 0.0.0.0,55.04 40-00 a bes pas ese aba aas 75 
20. THe Doc anp tHE Sportsman, with Hints to Shooters, by J. 8. Skinner, 
with plates, oa | en eo eee eee eee eee ee este seeseeseseeee ete 75 
21. Srapie Tax anv TaBie Ta xk, for Sportsmen, 12m., Cl... ...ceeeeceeee 1,00 
22. Canine Paruo.oGy, ora Descriptien of the Diseases of Dogs, by Delabere 
Blaine, 8 vo., cl... eeeeeeee eee eeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeve eee eens ore 2,50 

May 2. 





EUGENE SUE’S AND LEVER’S WORKS. 


EUGENE SUE’S WORKS. 
LATREAUMONT, or the Court Conspirator. A Historical Romance, by Eugene Sue, 
pandl of ‘‘The Wandering Jew,” ‘ Mysteries of Paris,” ‘‘ Matilda,” etc. Price 
25 cents. 
THE TEMPTATION, or the Watch Tower of Koat-Ven. A Romantic Tale, by En- 
gene Sue. Price 25ccnts. Translated from the French. 
THE HOTEL LAMBERT, orthe Engraver’s Daughter. A Tale of Love and Intrigue, 
by Eugene Sue Price 25cents. Translated from the French by a lady of Boston. 
LEVER’S WORK 
THE NEVILLES OF GARRETSTOWN. A Tale of 1760, by Charles Lever, author 
of ‘‘ Harry Lorrequer,” ‘‘ Charles O’Malley,” ‘“‘ Arthur O’Leary,” ‘Jack Hinton,” 
etc etc Price 25 cents. 
WILLIAM TAYLOR, 2 Astor House, N. Y. 
TAYLOR, WILD & Co., corner of North and Baltimore Sts., Baltimore, Md. 


THE WANDERING JEW. 
TRANSLATED BY HERBERT. 


COMPLETE IN TWO HANDSOME VOLUMES, PRICE 50 CENTS. 


‘The Translation by Herbert is elegant and spirited, and the only one, in our estima 


tion, worth reading.”—New York Tribune. 
RICHARDS & Co., 30 Ann St., N. Y. 


The trade supplied by 
PEYTONA AND FASHION’S RACE. 
A VERY BEAUTIFUL AND GRAPHIC 
LITHOGRAPHIC PRINT OF THE 
RACE BETWEEN FASHION AND PEYTONA, 
Waich came off on the UNION COURSE, L. I., on the 13th of May, 1845, designed and 
drawn by C. SEVERIN, and published by 
H. R. ROBINSON, 142 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK. 
AVING been shown to us, we assure the public that the representation of the 
Horses, the Riders, and the Scenery in general, is the most pertect of anything we 
have witnessed. 
H. ALFRED CONOVER, Trainer. SAML. LAIRD, Trainer of Fashion. 
K. VANLEER, Trainer of Peytona. J. LAIRD Rider of Fashion. 
F.C. PARMER (Barney), Rider of Peytona | H. K. TOLER, Proprietor of the 
STEPHEN VELSOR, Broke Peytona. Union Course, L. I. 
fiG- The above Print, with a variety of others, may be had, wholesale and retail, at 
142 Nassau st ‘ [ns] 
PEDLARS supplied with Lithographic Prints et $3 and $6 per hundred, 


TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICLS, &c. 
She Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts in this city, 

purchase of materials, and as general agent or anything appertaining to the busi- 
ness. Any matters entrusted to his care will be attended to with punctuality and de- 
spatch. Charges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James J. 
Mapes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co., and L. Chapman. 
All communications must be post paid. 
JAMES C. BARNET, Commission Agent, 

fer purchase and sale of Stationery, &c., 
No. 2 Barclay-st., under the Astor House 


COMMERCIAL GARDEN AND NURSERY 
OF 
PARSONS & Co., FLUSHING, NEAR NEW YORK. 


ye Proprietors of this establishment are constantly increasing their stock, which 
now covers nearly seventy acres of ground, and includes every desirable variety 
of Fruit and Ornamental Trees, Shrubs, Roses, Vines, &c. Their possession 0 Specl- 
men Grounds, for the testing of every variety of fruit they cultivate, affords them in- 
creased facilities for the attainment of correctness. 

They would call attention also to their large collection of Foreign Grapes, some se- 
venty varieties of which they are fruiting under glass, and many of which are suitable 
for open culture in the Southern States. 

To venders and those who purchase in large quantities, a liberal discount will be 
made. Catalogues can be obtained gratis of Parsons & Lawrence, 10 Pine st.; of A. B 

Allen, 187 Water st., New York; orof the Proprietors by mail. Aug 29 tlnov 


FOR SALE, 
A SPLENDID MANSION HOUSE AND GROUND, 
WITH FROM SIXTY TO SEVENTY ACRES. 
OGDEN offers for sale. on very reasonable terms, a Splendid Mansion House and 
Ground, With from sixty to seventy acres, situated on the Hudson River, and on 
the Hyde Park Road, about one mile above Po’keepsie. The dwelling house is 30 x 40 
feet, with piazza front and rear, and was built at very great expense for a splendid fa- 
mily residence. ‘There are Barns, Stables, Cribs, and all the necessary out buildings 
for a Farm, and wash-house, bake-house, kitchen, and every convenience for a family. 
The woodland comprises ten acres, and the rest is choice arable land, and its vicinity 
to the market of Po’keepsie renders its location desirable for eee purposes. The 
Hudson River Rail Road will pass within a short distance of the rear line of the proper- 
ty, which will bring it within 24 hours of the city of New York. 
The above property is offered for sale, withthe furniture of the house and stock on 
the Farm, or will be exchanged for unexceptionable New York City or Brooklyn pro- 
perty or merchandize. 
$5000 may remain on bond and mortgage. 
Fo: further particulars apply to 
A. OGDEN, House, Land and Commission Agent, 
67 Atlantic Street, Brooklyn. 


TOOTH-ACHE CURED IN ONE MINUTE 
BY THE USE OF THE CLOVE ANODYNE. 

HIS is an excellent article, and will cure the most violent tooth-ache, or pain in the 
gums in one minute. ‘ 
The Clove Anodyne is not unpleasant to the taste or injurious to the teeth, and will 

permanently cure any tooth to wnich it may be applied. 

Prepared and sold by HENRY JOHNSON, Chemist, 273 Broadway, corner of Cham - | 
bers Street, New York, (successor to A. B Sands& Co.) Sold also by all respectable 
Druggis‘s in the United States. Price 25 cents. (Sept. 19. 











Aug 27-tf 








Sept. 12.] 








OAKLEY & SMITH; 
ORAWANPAM HOUSE TERMINATION OF HARLEM RAILROAD. 
WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 


HORSES AND CARRIAGES TO LET. [a9] 


ANDERSON’S ECLIPSE HOUSE. . 
ThirdAvene, cor. 40th-st. (3 miles from the City Hall, and 3 minutes’ walk from the Rai 
road Depot.) 
ERSONS taking a quiet stroll on the Avenue, will find a comfortable room set apart 
for thei: use. Liquors and Segars of excellent quality, and KIRK’S celebrate i AL 
BANY PAL* ALE always on hand. 
N. B.—“ Bell’s Life in London,” ‘*Tom Spring’s Life in London,” and various of «r 
London papers, received regularly by the Steamers and Packets. March: 


F. COLSEY, & CO. 
ANUFAtCTURERS of the tollowing articles, at the lowest manufacturer's prices, 

VA warranted to stand the American climate—which the imported ones will not do— 
viz. :— 
FARO TABLES, PORTABLE WRITING DESKS, GUN & PISTOL CASES. 
BAGATELLE TABLES, MATHEMATICAL CASES, SHAVING CASES, 
BACKGAMMON TABLES, LADIES’ WORK BOXES, PLATE CASES, 

JEWELLERS’ AND PEDLARS’ TRAVELLING CASES, &e., &c., 

Manufactured at 26 Harrison-st., corner of Greenwich-st., New York. April6 


RACING SADDLES. &c. 
HE Subscribers keep constantly on hand a large and superior assortment of Racing 
Saddles from 2lbs. upwards, and saddles leadened in such a manner that they can 
be varied all of dibs. 

Also, Training Saddles, linen and woollen Horse Dresses, of all descriptions. Jockey 
Caps and dresses, whips, spurs, bridles, sweating blankets, rollers, cock gafts, &c. 

hey invite the attention oi purchasers also to their stock of fashionable Harness— 
latest * London” style huntin . saddles, Mexican, Oregon and Texas saddles. Patent 
spring cumb jockies, patent saddle-cloths, English “ Prince Albert” and “ Victoria” 
bridles, bitts, sturreps—London brushes, combs, enamelled leather bags, holsters—pa- 
tent “ steel spring” solia sole leather travelling trunks, &c. 

This being the oluest established Saddlery Warehouse in the City of New York, and 
being well known throughout the Uui ed States, they consider it only necessary to re- 
fer to William Gibbous, ksy., of New Jersey, “ owner of Fashion,” for their promptness 
and experience in executing orders for the Stable ‘ 

> . B. & J. BULL, Saddlers, &c., 206 Broadway, New York. 

N.B. Volanti Harness for the West Indies, made up in the richest YM Oc sae. 

ct. l7-ly. 


——— 

















Quentin 





" WILLMER & SMITH’S EUROPEAN TIMES. 
UBSCRIBERS and the public generally are informed that the office of ‘‘ Oillmer & 


Smith’s Euicjean Times’’ is removed to 16 Wall st., 2d floor. 
New York, Jan 3, 13846.—janl0-tf. 





MANUFACTURES 6Y LORIN BROOKS, 138 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. 


those who are desirous to travel with more than ordinary ease, elegance, and speed, 


SANDS’S § RILLA 
FOR THE REMOVAL Ab eee ene an OF ALL 


DISEASES, ARISING FROM AN IMP OF 
ISING (ROM AN IMPURE STATE OF THE BLOOD 


Screfula, or King's Evit--Rhctmation Ota ine 
crofula, or King’s Lriui—-hhe ism— UObdstinate Cuta . . 
tules on the tace—Blotches—Biles—Chronie foe Eyer Rie tions—Pim les, ur Pus 
Scald Head—Enlargement and Pain ef the Bones and Joints— Stn bhe letter— 
cers— Syphilitic Symptoms— Sciatica, or Lumbago—and Di + ates 
Arising from an Injudicious Use of Mercu cites on 
Dropsy— Exposure or Imprudence in Iafe. . Also 
Chronic Constitutional Disorders ’ 
will be removed by this . 
repreciion. ‘ 
HE VALUE of this preparation is now wide nown, and ey 
T usefulness is extending. It is approved and highly recommeded’ by ae 
and is admitted to be the most powerful and searching preparation from the Nae tha 
has ever been employed in medical practice. It is 1 ot local inits operation. but general 
extending through the whole system. It neutralizes the poisonous elements in the 
blood, and restores a healthy tone to the organs which generate that fluid. In scrofu- 
lous and all external disorders, the result is a rapid healing of the sores and pustules ; 
in rheumatism, and other painful affections of the muscular fibre, a speedy removal o 
the pain, and in all cases, a renewal of strength, keeping pace with the retreat of the 
disease from the system. It is put up in a highly concentrated form for convenience and 
portability, and when diluted according to the directions, each bottle will make six 
times the quantity, equal to one quart, and is then superior in medical value to the vari- 
ous preparations bearing the name. The proprietors are almost daily receiving testi- 
monials of the most respectable character, testafying to its great value as an active and 
curative medicine. 
“TRUTH IS STRANGER THAN FICTION.” 

_ Ler tHE Facts Speak ror Tremseives.—The following certificate is only another 
link in the great chain of testimony to its merits. Let the afflicted read and be convinc- 
ed. What it has done once it will do again. 

; , Charleston, Mass., Sept., 23d, 1845. 

This maycertify that my son, now aged seventeen, has been for ten years afflicted 
with the scrofulous humor. At the age of seven years he had the measles, which pro- 
bably caused this humor to make its appearance in a most singular way, covering his 
body from his head to his feet with small tumors. I consulted a Doctor of Medicine 
and he examined him three be in succession, and not understanding his case, advised 
me to consult Dr. Rogers, of New York, I then being a resident in that city. Aftera 
long and Critical examination, having more than thirty other medical gentlemen with 
him att, e time, he pronounced it Scrofula, or King’s Evil. The child was then pre- 
scribed hor, and commenced taking medical drugs from that time. He grew worse un- 
til Junefof 1837, and then his bones became affected in consequence of the mercury that 
had bee Dgivenhim A piece of bone came away from his under jaw, in the first place, 
as large as an nee walnut, a piece from his forehead as large as a sixpence, and @ 
piece from near the crown of his head. It then went to the back and side, and dis- 
charged in three penece. From thence to one of his limbs, separating, in consequence of 
the ul Ceration, the muscles and cord from the bones of the ankle joint on the back part. 
He had at one time fifteen running sores or issues from the glands of the throat and those 
places I have mentioned. In 18401 lived in Portsmouth, N.H., and he was attacked 
with a Rheumatic Fever, which settled in one of his hips, which swelled as large as 
three of the other. Being under medical treatment, they gave him laudanum until he 
lost his reason. Then1 became alarmed and sent for a Thomsonian. His medicine 
helped his hip and restored his reason. The third time he was attacked with this fever 
in 1842, when me of Dr. Sands’s Sarsaparilla, and being perfectly satisfied that all 
other medicines had failed of effecting a cure, I sent and procured six bottles, and by the 
time he had taken it all [ considered him well. Those places healed—he became bright 
and lively—color came to his face and lips—from that time till the Fall of 1844 his com- 
plaints never troubled him. At that time he became deaf, which continued until last 
March, when his right eye became affected ; from that to the left eye, covering the 
sight of the eye so th#t he wus in a great measure deprived of sight. 

Knowing that Sands‘s Sarsaparilla was the only medicine that had ever done him any 
go Japplied to Mr. Fowle, Apothecary, at Boston, for more. He has taken fifteen 
dollars’ worth, which has removed the humor from his eyes and hearing, and he now 
appears to be cured, and radically so. I verily believe all this latter trouble might 
have been avoided if 1 had continued thoroughly the use of the Sarsaparilla when he 
was under its influence the first time. 

These are the simple statements of the facts of the case, and I feel it my-duty to make 
those facts known to the public, for the benefi: of those who may be afflicted in like 
manner: feeling a full conviction the cure has been effected solely from the effect of 
this invaluable medicine. HANNAH W. BECK, 228 Main St. 

Suffolk, ss. Boston, October 13, 1845.—Then personally appeared the above named 
Hannah W. Beck, and made solemn oath that the above certificate, by her subscribed, 


and statements therein contained, are true. 
Before me, JAMES RICE, Justice of the Peace. 


The following is an extract from a letter received from Mrs. Bevan, who had been af- 
flicted for several years with Scrofulous Ulcers, Dyspepsia, &c., and recently with an 
affection of the Throat and Chest : 

Baileysburg, Va., Dec. 13th, 1845. 

Messrs. A. B. & D. Sands—Before I commenced using your Sarsaparilla, my sufferings 
were almost past expression; my throat was completely ulcerated, I hada dreadful 
cough, and there were frequently weeks together that I could not speak above a whis- 
ed and besides, the inflammation from my throat extended to my head, so that my 

earing was very much impaired. After taking the Sarsaparilla a short time, my healt 
improved, and my throat is now well; I amas free from cough and tightness of the 
chest as ever I was, and can hear quite distinctly. My throat has been well about three 
months, the cure of which has been effected entirely by the use of your Sarsaparilla. 

Your friend, LOUISA R. BEVAN, 

The following letter, received from Capt. Garrow, a gentleman well known, and of 
the highest respectability, residing in Mobile, shows conclusively the value and efficacy 
of Sands’s Sarsaparilla in cases of chronic rheumatism : 

Mobile, Ala., July 3d, 1844. 


Messrs. Sanps—Gents.: I was afflicted for more than ten years with rheumatism, and 
it is with pleasure I avail myself of this opportunity to express to you the salutary effect 
your Seneqgerite hadonme. In January, 1842, I purchased of your agents, Messrs. 
ae & Tucker, five bottles, which I took agreeably to the printed directions, which 
entirely removed the — and I have now every reason to believe my health is 
permanently recovered. Yours, very respectfully, S. H. GARROW. 





For further particulars and conclusive evidence of its superior value and efficacy, see 
pamphlets, which may be obtained of Agents, gratis. 

Prepared and sold, by A. B. and D.SANDS, Druggists, 100 Fulton Street, corner of 
William, New York. 

Sold also by Druggists generally, throughout the United States. Price, $1 per bottle 
—six bottles for $5. 

tiG- The public are respectfully requested to remember that it is Sands’s Sarsaparil- 
la that has been, and is constantly achieving such remarkable cures of the most diffi- 
cult diseases to which the human frame is subject; therefore ask for Sands’s Sarsapa- 
rilla, and take no other. [Mar 9. 








PARR’S LIFE PILLS. 

HIS POPULAR MEDICINE has deservedly earned a superiority of character ovex 

all other vegetable medicines as being the mest efficient remedy of the day, in cur 
ing disorders the most ae ir‘ -*~ recognised symptoms—but more particularly im 
removing Headache, Sickness, Oppression of the Chest, Lowness of Spirits, and nume 
rous other troublesome and dangerous symptoms attendant upon bilious obstructions, o8 
crudities in the stomach and bowels, wnicn. there is abundant evidence to prove, give 
rise to spasmodic acticn m nearly every organ of the body, and in every grade of humam 
existence : and whether we survey it in the agonizing form of tic doloroux, the aoe 
COnVUISIONS 01 tne epileptic seizure, or the more subdued forms of melancholy and 
ness, they can frequently all be traced to the source above mentioned, and be cured by 
mild evacuations and tonic remedies. 

To relieve a state of so much suffering and distress by inducing healthy action of the 
stomach, liver, and bowels, PARR’S LIFE PILLS, combining aromatic tonic with ape 
rient properties, are especially recommended. : 

OBSERVE—That round the sides of each box of the genuine medicine, s pasted the 
likeness of Thomas Parr, engraved on a highly finished label, with the word’s PARR’S 
LIFE PILLS, without which mark of authenticity, they are spurious and an imposition. 

THOMAS ROBERTS & Co., Sole Proprietors, ’ 

Dec 28 104 John-st., opposite Cliff. 


NEW YORK SURGEON'S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
NO. 1 ANN STREET, (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM) 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain im 
S this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral Cur- 





; vature of the Spine, Contracted limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be takem 
ib the Principa 
of 


of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented & 
Truss for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with 
comparative comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. Ina word, it can be 
worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. Ase! 
Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is givem 
to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 
of the Spine, rally en diseases Oe eee a in children, 
i ini em from school. ‘ »M. D., 
i " Principal of the Institute. 


CHAPMAN'S MAGIC STROP, 








I the undersigned, am happy to inform the public, particularly the Sportsman, and 
3 


and with infinitely less physical exertion, that I am fully convinced that BROOKS’ 
Elastic Metallic Shank Booi is a decided improvement on any and everything of the kind | 
before introduced, and that it tends very materially to increase the facilities for running | 
walking, etc. I have these few years past walked many thousand miles, and run some | 
hundreds, but | must say that I never experienced so little fatigue in travelling the same | 
distance, and at the same speed, as I did yesterday in —s ten miles and a quarter 
over the Beacon Course, which I am satisfied is, to a considerable extent, attributable to | 
the admirably constructed “‘ Elastic Metallic Shank Boot, manufactured by Mr. LORIN 
BROOKS, 138 Fulton street, which I had the good fortune to wear, coming in conqueror. 
Be the gratification to my mind what it may, at the result, I must acknowledge that I 
am much indebted to Mr. Brooks and the Elastit Metallic Shanks, for which I offer him 

any thanks, and recommend them to all with a hearty good will. 

Nem York, 4th June, 1844. [Sept 15] H ‘STANNARD. 


GOTHIC HALL BOWLING SALOON. 
No. 316 BROADWAY, N. Y. - J 

HIS being the largest and most magnificent establishment of the kind in the city, 
(or wort.) and being visited only by the most respectable company, the proprie- 
tor takes this method of inviting citizens and strangers to give him acail ; andif atten 
tion to business, and to their comfort, and the best Alleys in the city have any weight, 

he is confident they will be pleased with their visits. - . 
Attached to the establishment is one of the finest and best ventilated bar rooms in 
the city, and the Bar is stocked with — very —_. gy aie ale and segars— 

i - he most quiet and respectable in the city. . 
a = a Ny . . CHAS. D. STILES, Proprietor. 


HIBSON’S PATENT WHALEBONE RIBBED TRAVELLING TRUNK. 
TO THE TRAVELLING COMMUNITY. 


\O obtain a Travelling Trunk of sufficient elasticity and strength so as to preserve 
1 its shape under all = circumstances to which it is expo-ed in travelling, has al- 
ways been an object of great interest tothe trade and to the travelling communit 
The subscriber begs to announce to both that he has succeeced in making one, whic 
frem its superior durability, beauty, lightness and strength, is eminently tga Ae 
their patronage, and which he respecttulls begs to introduce to their notice In offer- 
ing this desideratum to the public, the undersigned claims for it more elegance of shape, 
more durability and more lightness and strength, than has ever been combined ina 
Travelling Trunk. They are particularly adapted to officers of the Army and Europe- 
an travelling. To secure its value and prevent imitation, and consequent im sition, 
he has obtained Letters Patent for it from the Petent Office, Washingto: has ap 
pointed as his principal agent in New York City, WOOD GIBSON, er, harness 


ing trunk . 160 Fulton Street, opposite St. Paul’s Church. 
gy ee mapeeetenes, Me. te J. HIBSON. 











HAPMAN’S: MAGIC STROP, with Hone (of four sides), is an article of acknow 
C ledged superiority, with which every person can set his own razors, and wherever 
he may be, either at sea or on land, is always in possession of the means of keeping 

i ct order. 
Oa ikecreutens four faces, each of different materials, so arranged as to produce 
successive degrees of keenness, commencing with No. 1, the Hone (of ten times the or 
dinary power), which thins the blade, and finishing on No. 4, which is of plain calf-skim 
expressly pre vared for perfecting the edge. Nos. 2 and 3 are of the same beautiful calf 


| skin, each with a composition differing in their grinding properties, and the four toge- 


ther forming the most complete article ever invented for sharpening a razor, and ever 
after keeping it in perfect order. 
Retail nar 50c., 624c., 75c., ant $1 each—and from $3,50 to $8 per dozen, warrant- 
d to please, or the money returned. sie 
: n291y) 4 L. CHAPMAN, Manufacturer, 102 William-st., New York. 


BEAR’S OIL. 
HIGHLY SCENTED AND PURE FOR THE HAIR. A 

F all the preparations for the HAIR, or WHISKERS, nothing equals the Oil prepar 
O ed from Bear’s Grease In most instances it resto:es the hair to the bald, and wild 
effectually preserve it from falling off, in paz event. It was long noted by such eminent 
Physicians and Chemists as Sir Humphrey Davy and Sir Henry Halford, that pure — 
Grease, properly prepared, was the best thing ever discovered for the preservation 0 
the hair, or restoring it when bald. The subscriber has spared no expense in getting 
the genuine Bear’s Grease, from Canada and elsewhere, and prepared it in —_ et 
ner that the oil, combined with its high perfume, renders it indispensable for the 

nd dressing-room of all ; 

2 Prepered and sold by HENRY JOHNSON, Druggist and Chemist, ——— ms > 
Sands & Co., 273 Broadway, corner of Chambers Street. In bottles, 5 (Se ¢ soda 
25 cents for small. pt. ° 











192 BROADWAY, 


CORNER OF JOHN STREET- 


SELVES. 
TO THOSE WHO SHAVE ——, atach mishde hab ael 


HE celebrity of “ Ring’s Verbena Cream” throughe ly believed, nay, indeed, it 
T been approached by any other Shaving oop. dere rr bes the penetrating! 


is universally admitted, that no article oro genuine Verbena Cream does. 


i hest bear - - ; j 
Re otaetenane aot aenane the written signature, under the directions for nem 


of - Cc. H. Rin a : rtation, oO ; 
Prepared and for sale, wholesale, ro. Droggist, 19 Broadway. corner ofJohn St. 
rr 


. F ‘gs Specific Mixture 
N.B. C.H. R. isthe only agent in New York for Cross’s Specilie © iy 74 
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The Spirit of the Times. 
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PARK THEATRE, 
BOXES $1-—-PIT ote ale terres waned at 74 
7 o’clock, an formances will commen : 
ES DANSEU E VIONNOISES will eppear ina change of performances ou Monday, 
Tuesday and Wednesday of the ensuing week. 


Things Theatrical. 


At the Park, the grand spectacle of “‘ King John” has given place to the 
ViennorsE, who for’the last four nights have actually taken the town by 
storm. 

We are not, we believe, more enthusiastic on such matters than most peo- 
ple, but we must and do say, we were never more thoroughly delighted 
than we were by the artistical manner in which these children—some of 
them almost infants—execute the most difficult movements of the ballet, 
and that, too, seemingly without effort, so graceful and airy was every mo- 
tion of their fairy forms. All who have seen them are united in bestowing 
enthusiastic praise upon their performance, and those who have not should 
do so, if they can get a seat in the house. 

We havein aforetime seen in fair Italy the gay dances of the peasantry 
beneath the shade of the vine and fig tree. Upon the plains of Athens 
have we seen the Grecian maidens in their picturesque costume gaily dis- 
porting themselves, as though the olden times existed, and Greece was yet 
as in days when she was a nation. Both scenes were beautiful and well 
worth a voyage across the Atlantic to see. Well, just go to the Park and 
witness the performance of “ The Viennoise” in the Pas des Fleurs and Pas 
Hongrois, and you can enjoy a spectacle fully as enchanting, even though 
wanting the romantic adjunct of antiquity and classic story to aid its ef- 











on Saturday last, on board the good ship Toronto, Capt. Pratt Commander, 
and if Mr. and Mrs. Batty’s prayers can have any influence, they will ar- 
rive safely at New York in due time They are not only very beautiful 
ponies, but are highly trained. The General has paid a large sum for them, 
but not a farthing more than they are worth. 

Nep Derivvus, who has been in England for a long time, and acquired a 
great reputation by his equestrian performances, left London on the 7th 
inst. in the good ship Gladiator, Capt. Bunting, Commander. He recent- 
ly bought a wonderfully trained animal of Mons, BANcHER, so celebrated 
as the Cirque Olympique, Paris, and intends to go direct to Gen. Welch’s 
theatre at Philadelphia, where the Americans will first see her. She is a 
thorough-bred grey mare, called Hyder, and her training is extraordinary. 
Batty has no horse in his large stud that can at all compare with her. I 
saw her performances just before Derivus left town, but it is almost impos- 
sible to describe them. Her graceful action and fine figure must be seen, 
or an account of her movements would be doing her injustice. She comes 
into the ring in a ‘** piaffe,”—that is, dancing. She then goes round in the 
‘ side passage” —she then gallops round the ring, changing her leg from 
right to left at every movemeut—but the most graceful and difficult of all 
her movements is this: she pivots half round on her off fore leg, holding 
the near fore leg out in a line with her shoulder ; again, on the near fore 
leg, holding out the off, and afterwards on either one, holding out the other 
as long as the rider pleases; concluding with the ‘* Polka.” She does ma- 
ny other wonderful feats in the ring, which will astonish the Americans. 
She is considered the most extraordinary animal the celebrated Bancher 
ever trained. General Welch has got a prize. 





fect. 

One of the troupe, evidently one of the youngest, is not only beautiful 
but exceedingly graceful, and, we are told, is soon to return to France, to 
complete her education. That she will be heard of hereafter, we feel sure, 
as we do that she is the most accomplished dancer of her age ever seen in 
this country. A contemporary (the Gazette and Times) speaks of her in 
the following terms :— 


We have already discovered one, who, though among the youngest, Is 
evidently the queen of the troupe. She is very pretty, with a face indica- 
tive of great talent, and is evidently as coquettish as if she were twelve 
years older than she is. She dances with great abandon and evident- 
ly loves it; considers herself the attraction of the troupe, and enjoys her 
triumph. She will be heard of hereafter. 

At the Bowery, the grand drama of the ‘* Wild Horse of the Prairie” has 
been drawing a full house at every representation. The piece in all its 


parts has been most excellently got up, and possessing, as we think it does, | 


incidents and scenes far more thrilling than any in ‘* Mazeppa” or “* Put- 
nam,” we see no reason why it should not have as great a run, nor why 
** Black Ranger” should not become as famous in story as the steed upon 
which Mdzeppa “‘ once took a day’s excursion.” 


Mr. Joun Dunn, in conjunetion with Miss Jutia Drake, have filled | 


the Greenwich nightly during the week. He is re engaged, and his per- 
formance of ‘ Rascal Jack” and several other parts have been received with 
deserved applause. 

Chatham Theatre.—Mr. Maywoop has been performing at this theatre, 
and to very good houses. 

The Alhamra has “‘ THe Herr” We need say nothing of his surpris- 
ing performances, inasmuch as we suppose every body hasseen them. We 
know not whether he be a lineal descendant from ‘‘ Alexander of Mace- 
don,” but one thing we do honestly believe, and that is, had ‘* Alexander 


of Greece’ come in contact with “* The Herr,’ instead of crying for more | 


worlds to conquer, he would have been done out of every acre of his pater- 
nal domain. 
The Bowery Circus is, as usual, well attended, and the performances 


are always excellent. 

Messrs. Hackett and VANpENHorrF are at Boston, and appeared at the 
Howard Athenzum, in the play of “* Henry the 1Vth.” 

Stvori’s Concert—the last he will give at present—came off last week 
after we went to press. 
we can only add that he was most enthusiastically received by a full and 
fashionable audience, and performed with his usual excellence. His Car- 
nival of Venice was, we thought, even more touchingly wild and sweet than 


ever before, and the manner in which he was accompanied by Signor Ra- | 


PETTI, in the duett, and, in fact, throughout the whole evening, fully sus- 
tained the high character that gentleman has a.tained in the musical world 
of Gotham. 


Grand Musical Festival. 

The Grand Periodical Musical Festival of the St. George’s Society of 
this city will take place at the Tabernacle on Tuesday evening, Dec. 29th. 
We need only state, this week, that an immense array of talent will be en- 
gaged for the occasion, and that the funds realized by the Festival will be 
devoted to charitable purposes Further particulars will be given in our 
next. 





Foreign Dramatic Intelligence. 


From a Foreign Correspondent. 
Lonpon, Nov. 18, 1846. 
My dear “ Spirit.”—Having a few scraps in my portfolio which may 
prove interesting, I enclose them by the steamer Caledonia. 

A few Americans occasionally meet at the ‘‘ Governor’s” where all the 
floating news of the day is talked of and commented upon. At a recent 
meeting the Americans mustered strong. BARrNu™ dropped in and ap- 
peared in a very bad humor when he saw your correspondent, and swore 
that he would enter an action against you for a libel on his character ! 
Barry, Carter, Major Dumsotron, and the ‘ Governor,” all laughed 
at the idea, for it would really puzzle a jury of twelve intelligent Gotham- 
ites, if they were compelled to name the actual worth of Diddleum’s cha- 
racter. Barnum is a good-natured fellow, notwithstanding the failure of 
his stupendous humbug, “‘ The Wild Man of the Prairies.” In my let. 
ter of Sept 10th, to the ‘* Spirit,” I merely said, ‘* Barnum has not been 
seen in these ‘ diggins’ since the unfortunate exposé about the ‘ Wild Man 
of the Prairies,’ at Egyptian Hall.” Barnum didn’t wish a soul in Yan- 
kee-doodledom to know anything about this affair. However, as soon as he 
saw my letter in the “‘ Spirit,”” he came post-haste to London, and saw me. 
He wished me to announce the fact, and on promising to do so, he asked 
me to “liquor” with him. The evening passed off very agreeably, and 
we parted sworn friends. Batty, a witty soul, and Carter, poked their fun 
at Barnum incessantly. He can well afford to have jokes cracked on his 
broad brow, for he is now the wealthiest ‘‘ showman” in all creation, and 
can buy out half a dozen of the leading shows in Europe or America. 
Barnum has made all his money by his superior tact, talent, and enterprise, 
and if the Wild Man proved a total failure it is some consolation to him to 

know that ‘* Washington’s Nurse” made a small fortune for him, 

I mailed a letter for you on the 3d Sept., giving a full and authentic ac- 
count of the whole affair of the Wild Man, but I have ascertained that not 
one of my letters mailed for the steamer of Sept. 4th, reached the parties 
to whom they were directed. Where these letters are at this time, I cannot 
say. The post-office here gives me no hope of their safety. 

General Wexcu will soon make some valuable additions to his unrivalled 
stud, at the National Circus, Philadelphia. Through his agent in London 
he has secured one of the most beautiful pairs of trained ponies in the 
world. They belonged to Mr. Batty’s stud, and appeared in the ring before 
the Queen and Prince Albert, on the occasion of their visit to Astley’s 
Royal Amphitheatre, some months ago. The ponies are pets of Mr. and 
Mrs. Batty, and the latter said that her husband should not part with them 
at any price; however, Mr. Batty prevailed upon her to allow Gen. Welch 
to have them, as he was a “ jolly good fellow” (a favorite expression with 


As we have before fully noticed his performances, | 


Joun R. Scorr made his debut before the metropolitan public at the 
| Priucess’s Theatre, on the 4th inst. No journal had trumpeted his fame, 
| and he depended entirely upon his own merits for success The daily 
| journals of the 5th criticised his performance of the part of Sir Giles 
| Overreach in the following manner :—The ** Morning Post,” which is an 
_ especial favorite with you, says—‘t Mr. Scott is evidently a practised man, 
_with a full knowledge of the broad meaning of the text, and with sufficient 
| pulmonary power for all the exigencies of the violent passions. In a good 
school he would have become a great artist; at present, though possessing 
favorable means and unquestionably great talent, his acting is crude, imita- 
tive, unrefined, and wanting all the loftier intellectualities of the poetic 
drama. In melodrama his success would be immense ; but, without long 
‘and severe study, he can never take his stand as a great tragedian. He was 
immensely applauded, and at the end of the play was called before the 
| curtain.” 

The ‘* Morning Herald” says, ‘* Mr. Scott isa fine well-formed man, hav- 
ing great energy, and a florid style of elocution, reminding the spectator in 
_its picturesque fitfulness, of the late Edmund Kean, with whose voice and 
| mode of enunciation there are also other affinities. His conception of the 
| part of Sir Giles is shrewd and intelligent, but, like all the American ac- 
tors with whom we are acquainted, he is disposed to create his chief effect 
by violence of declamation—and extreme indeed are his excesses ia this 
way.” 

The ‘‘ Chronicle,” after referring to the ‘* hearty welcome” that greeted 
| Mr. Scott, says, ‘‘ We do not like to be strictly critical on a first appear- 
|ance. Our present impression is, that Mr. Scott must subdue something of 
| his energy and violence before he can perfectly accommodate himself to 
the English notions of a tragedian. We must content ourselves with re- 

cording his complete success, so far as it can be secured by the suffrages of 
the audience on his debut.” 

On the 11th inst. Mr. Scott appeared as Rob Roy, in the popular drama 
of that name. The press tock little notice of his performance. The ‘ Daily 
| News” says that his “ stout, well-knit figure, his sonorous voice and manly 
| bearing, are well adapted to represent the externals of the character, and 
| his delivery evinced judgment and feeling.” 
| The “Chronicle” of the same date says that Mr. Scott’s Rob Roy was a 
| fine piece of acting. ‘* The ranting passages were Mr. Scott’s best points ; 
| it was when he was speaking in an undertone that his voice was right mu- 


| sical.” 

| From all I can learn, I believe that Scott has been very successful. The 
houses, whenever he has appeared, have been well attended, and he has 

| been greeted with great applause. 


| Mr. Avucrort has taken the Lyceum Theatre for ‘ Promenade Concerts,’ 
which, by-the-bye, are a misnomer, for so crowded are Jullien’s Concerts, 
and Allcroft’s, that it is an utter impossibility to move one yard from your 
| first position. The Lyceum and Covent Garden are filled in every part 
‘each night. Allcroft has a band of eighty first-rate artists. He has also 
| engaged some of the most popular vocalists in town, and among the num- 
ber Henry Russe 1, and the veteran vocalist Mr. Stncuarr. The latter, 
like the venerable BRAHAM, appears to be just as great a favorite with “* the 
million,” as he was twenty years since. The people look upon such men 
as relics of a past generation, and their great fame has made them objects of 
interest to the multitude of to-day. Sinclair was welcomed from all parts 
of the house. 

MAcreEApy terminated a profitable engagement at the Surrey Theatre on 
the 7th instant. CHARLoTTEe CusHMAN and her sister succeeded him. 

I mentioned in one of my letters that Mrs. Davineer, of the Surrey, had 
lost most of the property left to her by Mr. Davidge. The theatre still 
continues in her hands, but that property is covered with heavy mortgages, 
and so is all the property which she had any right to. 

CoweELtL, senior, and Sam CoweE ut, are at the Olympic Theatre, where 
they are very popular. Sam has an engagement at the Princess’s Theatre, 
for two years. 

The Erniop1An SereNADERs have been giving concerts in Dublin dur- 
ing the last fortnight, to crowded houses. 

WALLETT, the clown at Astley’s, is a great favorite at that house. 








He 


has recently opened a very elegantly furnished cigar divan near Leicester | 


Square, and is driving a smart trade. He has the American Eagle over his 
door, and the American coat of arms in his window. 

Tom Barry, who was formerly clown at Astley’s, has not yet determin- 
ed when he will go to the United States. 


joined the (almost) company at the Victoria Theatre. 

CANFIELD, who calls himself ‘*the American Samson,” has been per- 
forming at Portsmouth. 

“THE JUVENILE” sends me an elaborate essay every week. He has 
turned hermit and student in Paris. 

I am glad to hear of Forrest’s great success in his native land. 

Please to remember me to all the ‘* b’hoys ” 


_ Very truly yours, P. 











TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS IN CANADA. 
Mr. James G. Mountain is now our only Agent in Canada, for collecting monies due 
and obtaining new subscribers for the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times.’? Our rane there—and 


we are proud to number many such—will oblige us by extending'any assistance to him 
hat may be in their power 


nt TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


Will entitle a Subscriber to THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


EN DOLLARS 


Will entitle a Subscriber to the Paper for One Year, and a 


COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 

Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “‘ Narpo_eon or tHE TurRF.” 
Mad’lle. AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “La Sylphide,” 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE Seer, as in their Match in Harness. 

BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, EDGEFORD, 











Batty), and would treat the ponies in a kind manner. They were shipped 


SHARK, H 
JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTHECLIPSE, and FASHION. 


Dec. \2 
Chess Plaver’s Chronicle. 


BY C. H. STANLEY. 








Problem No 39 
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WHITE. 
White to play and Checkmate in five moves 





Solution to Problem No. 38. 


Black. White. 
1 Castles Q R ch B covers 
2 Rech Kt covers 
3 Btks K Kt P Q BP on 
4QKtP1 
5 K R ch-mates. 





Game No. 49. 
Lately played in London between M. Harrwitz and Mr. Buck: 
WITH NOTES BY MR. GEO. WALKER. 








White. Black. White. Black 

Mr. Buckle. M. Harrwitz. Mr. Buckle. M. Harrw 
1KP2 K P2 31 KtoK B2 K Kt P 1 
2K KttoB3 Q KttoB3 32 Kto K 3 ft KBP 
3KBtoQB4 KBtoQB4 33 KtoK B2 K B P tks 
4 Castles K Kt toB3 34 QBP2 PtoQ K 
5 QP1 QP1 35 P to K Kt 5 P tks Q! 
6 QKttoB3 KRP1 36 Rto Q PtoQB 
7QBtoK 3 K B to Q Kt 3 37 Ktto K 3 QP 1 
8 QtoQ2 QBtoK 3 388 KRPit Kt to K K 
9KBtoQ Kt3 QKttoK 2 39 KRPtksPch Qtks P 
10 QP 1 K P tks P 40 RtoKR K RP 
11 Q BtksP Q Kt to K Kt 3 41 KttoK Kt4 Kt to K 
12 QBtksKB QRPtksB 42 QtoQB3 K P ch 
13 K KttoQ 4 B tks B 43 KtoK QP1§ 
14 QRPtks B R tks R 44 QtksQ BP Kt to K k 
15 Rtks R Castles 45 KttoK B6ch KtoKR 
16 KBP2* KRtoK 46 KBP 1 || Q toK K 
17 KRtoK Q to Q 2 47 QtoQ3 Kt tks R 
18 K Kt P1 Qto K Kt 5 48 Kttks R Q tks Kt 
19 QtoK 2 QtoK R6 49 QtoK 4 Kt toK B 
20 KKttuKti KRtoK2 50 QtoK 5ch K to K Kt 
21 Qto K Kt2 QtoKR4 51 QtoK B61 Q to Q 4 
22 PtoQ Kt4 KtoK R2 52 QtoK Kt6ch KtoK !} 
23 KR P1 K RtoQ 2 53 QtoK R6 eh ** K tok 
24 K KttoQ 4 Q Kt to K 2 54 K BP ch K to Q 2 
25 K KtP1l QtoK Kt 3 55 QtoK Kt7ch KtoQ! 
26 KKttoKB5 K KttoK 56 QtoKRS8ch ft KtoQB 
27 Kt tks Kt R tks Kt 57 QtoKR7ch KtoQ Kt 
28 KttoQ 5 RtoQ2 58 Q tks K R P Kt to Q | 
29 KRP1 QtoK 3 59 KtoQ QtoQ K 
30 Q to K Kt 3 KBP1l 60 K to K 2, lost 


* The first act of the drama may now be called finished, and th 
anybody’s, 

t It appears to us very ill-judged to play King thus up, with Qu 
the board. 

t With his wonted ingenuity this eminent player struggles to fre 
self from the toils. 

§ Harrwitz judiciously presses on, and gives no time. 
moves has been interesting on both sides. 

|| Very fine conception. If this Pawn be taken by Queen, othe: 
mates. 

‘I It looks very like getting a draw by perpetual check. Cuan Ha 
avoid it? We shall see. If on the cards, be sure he will find it 

** There is no perpetual check. 

tt Dare not advance K B P, as Harrwitz would mate in two m 
two consecutive checks of Queen.* 

* Both these gentlemen are quite young players, and we think 
ble that the championship of the “light weights” of the present da) 
have to be contested between them; in such a * pool,” however, | 
would not object to “ take a hand.” 


The last 








TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

H. S—t—n (London)—We observe the remark in your paper t 
have written per post, but fear the letter has miscarried. 

L. R.—A match between Messrs. S. and S. would doubtless g 
stir to Chess in New York, which is so much tobe desired; we und 
that such an event may be shortly expected. 

S. N.—The match between Messrs Harrwitz and Horwitz still pros 
es; our last accounts from London were to the ettect that Horwilz 
antagonist by two games. 





to procure the paper of the required date. 
He says “‘ the General” don’t bid; ~~ —— 
high enough for him, and ie is afraid to cross “*the pond!” He has just | 








G. H.—The two books are forwarded, but C. H.S. has not been ye! 








THE CHESS-PLAYER’S MAGAZINE. 
EDITED BY C. H. STANLEY. 

The December number ot this work (Part No. 2) was published 
day last; its contents are varied, and will be highly interesting 
Chess Players. The second edition of Part No. 1 is already published 
country orders can be now supplied to any extent. The publisher les 
particularly to direct attention to that portion of the Magazine whic! 
voted to the instruction of young persons, and others desirous of 1a 
the Game of Chess; it is intended that these lessons shall be so com 
that by moderate attention to them alone, any one may become a ‘ 
Player who was previously ignorant of the first principles of the game. 

{= Annual subscribers will be entitled to fourteen numbers for th 
(payable in advance) as it is intended that the first volume shall c 
with year 1847. 

Single copies 25 cts. R. Martrn, Publisher, 

N.B. The Magazine will be forwarded to the offices of all country 
papers copying this advertisement. 





3) ) ] } 


we 


THE SPIRIT OF THE 

A CHRONICLE OF : 

The Turf, Agriculture, Field Sports, Literature, and the Stss* 

EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY STR2#! 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. eer, 
ONE DOLLAR will be charged for the first insertion of an advertisement 
ceeding Ten lines. 
Extre copies of the Engravingsto be had at One Dollar each. 
Letters relating to the Editorial Department, and to Blood Stoc 


Wa. T. Porter. foe ons,.ot€ 
Letters relating to the business of the office, containing orders, subscripiiod’ 


the paper, to be addressed to the Publisher, Jonn Ricuanps é 
OG All letters to be post paid. 








TIMES ; 





k ,to be addres? 








